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LETTER I. 




Lady Demmore /» the Ducbe/s . of 

Aldborough. 

Denmore Caflle, June 6, i'/g6* 

1 HAVE expcfted your arrival, deareft 
of mothers, till my folicitude has wearied 
me into impatience. You have, by 
more than three weeks, exceeded the 
ufual period of your annual vifit ; and 
your delay, added to the ftate of health 
in which I left vou, cannot fail to 
render me more than uncafy. 

You will find the caftle ftrangely, 
though ple^Qngly altered. The gloom 
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which has long thrown a melancholy, 
hiw over every olyeft, particularly that 
which is of molt importance, has at 
length fubfided ; in a few words. Lord 
Denrnore has regained that compofurc 
of mind, the lofs of which fo deeply 
afHiftcd every individual of the family. 
I have yielded to his commands, re- 
fpcfting the daughter of Major St. 
Leger, and fhe will,- in a few days, 
become the inmate of our manfion. 

You have often heard Lord Denrnore 
fpeak of the orphan Gertrude ; report has 
been her herald ; and to her Ihare it has 
given all the graces that can make 
youth lovely, and all the virtues that 
may charm even in the chilling winter of 
declining age. She comes toembellilh , 
fociety ; to repay, by the cxercife of her 
talents, the long debt of gratitude, 
which from her infancy (he has owed 
to Lord Denrnore. Her father was 
his friend. Her mother, widowed at 
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an early age, became the objeft of his 
pity. He protedled her, he foothed her 
with the zealous affiduity of fympathy, 
but his efforts to reftore her tranquillity 
of mind proved iriefFeftual, fw after a 
conflift of many tedious weeks, flie 
drooped— and perifhed. 

The next claimant on his warmly 
philanthropic feelings was the infant 
Gertrude. Left unprotefted, though 
too young to know the magnitude of 
her lofs, and thrown on a wide world of 
ibrrow, where her dcfencclefs fex is 
expofcd to every peril, every humi- 
liation, fhe found an afylum in the 
bofom which loved her gallant father, 
and which throbbed to beftow the bond 
of attachment on this ill-fated orphan. 

My Lord was then a minor, and 
preparing for his continental travels. 
The infant was committed to the care of 
an old and faithful female fcrvant of the 

B 2 family. 
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family, with ftri6l commands to omit 
nothing which might prove beneficial 
to its health, or pleafing to its fancy. 

At three years of age, Lord Denmorc 
ftill on the Continent, the pretty 
Gertrude was placed at a boarding- 
fchool near Dublin : where, under the 
guardian eye of a good and enlightened 
woman, (he gave an earned of thofe 
virtues, which have at length evinced 
themfelves, by all the chara£tcriftics of 
mental fplcndour. 

Since the infancy of Gertrude, Lord 
Dcnmore has twice vifited Ireland, 
merely for the purpofc of infpcfting the 
progrefs of her education. She would 
at an early age have been removed 
to a fituation more convenient for her 
guardian's frequent vifits, but th^ amiable 
woman to whofe care (he was con- 
figned, conjured my Lord not to change 
her ^ylum i and no circumftance, but 

the 
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the recent death of her protcftrcfs, 
could have eftabliftied her refidencc 
at Denmore Caftle. 

When laft Lord Denmore faw her, 
llie was twelve years old; extremely 
beautiful, and very like her mothcn 
From that period all his former af- 
furances of fricndlhip have been reite- 
rated and confirmed ; for, having fworn 
to bellow on her the proteftion of a 
fethcr, fhe now comes to prove that 
worth wiiich fanflions the diftindion, 
^nd to claim his promife* 

The agitation of mind under which 
my Lord has laboured, as that period 
advanced which was to complete the 
tafk of friendfhip, cannot be defcribed. 
Every hour fcemed to linger on, pain- 
fully tedious 5 and every moment to 
augment the load of hopes and fears 
which prefled heavily on his bofom. 
Expefting to trace in the features of 
the youthful Gertrude, the Ibftcncd re- 

B 3 femblance 
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jembkiKc of her father, and to behold 
io the tear of gratitude, flowing from 
the full heart, the tenderncfs and virtue 
of her geacle mother, how could a 
bofom like Lord Denn>ore's, a bofom 
replete with fenfibilitjr, feel tranquil ? 

Gertrude will be at the Caftle in a 
few days i and I truft, I hope that your 
prefence will augment the joy of her 
arrival. If not to greet the lovely 
ftranger, for my j&ke do not delay to 
yiflt us: I ihall want a companion; for 
it is but natural that, at lead for a tirne^ 
the frotegee of Lord Denmore will 
engrofs all his attention^ — Bcft of 
mothers, adieu. 
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LETTER II. 

t 

Gertrvdb St. Leger to Frances 

MONTOOMERY. 
Deamore Oaftbi Jime 15, 1796^ 

I 9HO!7Li> have written to jrou on my 
arrival at the Caflrfe^ but the fatigue 
of a long journey and the terrors of a 
bcttfterous royage, rendered me inca- 
pable of every exertion. Time has 
renovated my ftrength, and with it th^' 
memory of your claims on my ^t* 
tention. 

Frances, this new afylum, in which 
delliny has placed me, is a terreflrial 
paradife ! ,Here I cannot but be happy* 
Lady Denmore is a lovely woman i (he 
has been educated in the great world, 
or, to fpcak more rationally, in the 
world of fafhionable fplendour. On 

B 4 the 
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the morning of my arrival fhe com- 
pleted her twenty- fourth year. The 
Caftle was the abode of joy and feftivity 5 
I never before witncffed fuch a fcene : 
every heart feemed to throb with 
rapture; every eye to beam with mirth 
and affeftion; except the dark and 
penetrating eyes of Lord Denmore. 

He received me with an embarraflcd 
mien, which for a moment amazed and 
pained me. He approached the carriage 
with, wh^t I thought, a rcludant ftep. 
On beholding me he ftarted. I was 
grieved to know that the firft impreflion 
which I made on his mind, was an un* 
pleafing onej and fhrunk, while his 
countenance evinced more of haughty 
rcferve, than of indulgent friendfliip.- 
J had, during five years, the interval 
fincc laft I faw him, been honoured 
with many kind and foothing letters; 
but the portrait which my fancy drew 
firom the language they conveyed, bore 

not 
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npt the fmallcft refcmblancc to the pro- 
tcftor whom I now contemplated. My 
chagrin was infinite ; my difappointment 
humiliating i my bofom palpitated j my 
cheek difplayed the fudden fufFufioa 
of wounded pride i and a tear of vexa- 
tion ftole from my downcaft eye, in 
%ite of every effort which my heart 
aiade to repel it. 

From a being to whom I owed no 
gratitude, from whom I had experiencecj 
no more than common kindnefs, I 
fhould have expedled fuch a reception j 
but I had taught myfelf to believe that 
Lord Denmore was liberal and humane; 
and I felt, too fcnfibly I felt, that my 
obligations were countlefs. 

Never, till I experienced this agoniz- 
ing mompnt, did I know the mifcry 
of an orphan's deftiny. All the tender- 
neis of parental care feemed to recede 
from my awakened fancy, and I, who 
had anticipated a thoufand confolations, 

B 5 looked 
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looked round in vain for an eye to 
fity, or a bofom to proteA me. 
V From the bounty of Lord Denmore 
I have been fupported; by his gene- 
rofity educated widi a profufion of 
expence^ which warmed my heart with 
gratitude and afFc6lion. An entire 
ftranger to the worlds I haftened to his 
breaft^ there to find a father's fondnefs : 
to experience that gk>w of fi'iendibip^. 
ence merited and valued by the audior 
ef my being. I found an icy arm that 
chified me :«— I ihrunk-^'<^nd ibivered. 

Lord Denmore coldly bade me weU 
come as I defcended from the carriage ^ 
but his^ hand ti^mbkd^ and his averted 
eyes feemed to teath the thought of 
looking on me. I^d he been, at that^ 
moment, what his letters .promifed^, 
I would have leaned upon his arm* 
for fupporti I would have thrown^ 
snyiclf into his bofom^. the chikl of his* 
adoption ; bathed ia tears oC jpy^ and 

fighing 
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iighing forth the gratitude of oiy ibul in 
the language of truth,. ^nd with the 
fervour of nature. But I wa3 repuUcdj 
and filent* 

Stilly Frances^ ftiU I will eiideavottr 
to be happy. I wiU not repay the lofig^ 
long years of kindnefij which I have 
experienced^ by the fulien inquietude of 
difappointment. I will labour to cofv 
quer any evil prejudice which Lord 
Benmoore's mind may entertain agaii^ft 
me. Even tboi^h he is fevcre> / will 
not be ungracefuL 

Yct> tell me, Frances, what could 
his condud mei^a? X^ord Dcnmore 
has feeling, he has philanthropy^— i 
eUe had I not been in exiftenee. % 
have never offended, he has never 
reproved me ; what could his coldnffs 
portend ^ Muft I> after havii^ taug];k(; 
myfclf to love him more than a father, 
find him k& even than a friend? 

B 6 ' I have, , 
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I have, twenty times, fince that hour 
of humiliation, . examined my features. 
There muft be fome trait • which caufed 
difgufl: fo marked and unequivocal. I 
will endeavour to change the fafhion of 
my looks; and yet, I fear that to 
diflemb}e> will be to make him hate 
me. I am perplexed, and know not 
how to pleafe him. 

On enterihg' the Caftle, I was con- 
duced to Lady Denmorc's apartment ; 
formally announced by him that led 
me^ and inftantly left alone,^ with the 
lovely ftrahgcr. She embraced mc 
kindly. I breathed a new being ! The 
flower which the cold breeze chills^ 
Revives when it meets a partial fun« 
beam. I almoft forgot, in the fmiles of 
Lady Denmore^ the unkindnefs, the 
frce^in^ unkindnefs of her Lord. 

She felt, and remarked the fingularky 
of his conduA. She apologized for his 

9 apparent 
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apparent cqldncfs, at the fame time that 
ihe attributed it to the fcnfibility of his 
heart. I was at a lofs to comprehend 
the meaning of her words. " My Lord 
is too apt to indulge in melancholy ru- 
minations," faid Ihe, " and of late he 
has ♦been more than ufually pcnfive. 
He had many confii6ts to fear in this 
long-promifed meeting. The memory 
of your parents, the delight of feeing 
his hopes fo perfedtly accomplifhed, the 
dread of hearing you thank him, and the 
fear that more might have been done in 
thetaflc of friendfhip, could not fail to 
agitate and perplex him.. 'Tis pd&i 
and, I truft, will foon be forgotten.'* 
: I fighed, and endeavoured to fmile ; 
but t;he i^ecent check which my hopes 
had received, fuited my mind to fadnefs 
more than plcafurc : Lady Denmore 
read in my countenance the language of 
my heart, and changed the fubjedb of 
our converfation, 

Wc 
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Wc paffcd the remainder of tEc 
morning in rambling about the grounds^ 
near the Caftle* Still the frown of Lord 
Dcnmorc occupied my thoughts, and 
hi$ features fecmed as if they were imr 
printed on tny brain. The tone of his 
voice was yet vibrating on my earj 
and the chilling hind with which br 
had led nie> ftill>in imaginatioa> grafped 
mine with its trembling fingers* Every 
moment appeared tedious till the hour 
of dinner, when expectation bade my 
bofom throb with a fccond eonftift : fca? 
I had to undergo another trial oi for^ 
titude, a new fource either of joy o» 
humiliation. I had again to n>eet thofe 
eyes, whofe auftere and penetratingi 
glances had already taught me to bo 
wretched. 

We were at a confiderabie dlftwice 
from the Caftle, when the bell was rung, 
for dinner. Its vibration feemed to ftriko 
upon my heart: I haftened along tho 

ihortcft 



THE FALSI VR1END* Ig 

Ihortcft path, wholly forgetful of my 
companion^ Lady Denmore^ and reached 
the portico, while fhe was yet far from 
its entrance. As I pafled the dining- 
room windows, I looked anxioufly for 
my guardian : but I had not courage to 
meet him alone, and with a palpitating 
bofom waited the arrival of Lady Den- 
more. How long, ah, Frances! hov^^ 
painfully long did the moments appear^ 
till I beheld her: but how fhall I 
defcrrbe my difeppoiotnKnt, when 1 
heard a fervant inform her, that Lord 
Denmore was abfent, and wmdd not 
fcturn til^i the evening ^ 

A thoufand conjectures darted acrofi 
my brain) and flilL I remained in a (late 
Qf ibfpence that was fcarcely fupport- 
aU>le. Lord D^nnwrc's conduct,. which> 
at firft feemcdcold and unaccountable^, 
was now rude and hfifulting. I felt aa 
indignant fenfation which, till that mo^ 
»€nt^ had never filled my miiid.: I 

was* 
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was Tt2J'€& znd jbikai i rtSoAved to do- 
ckkte a auyflci j' ib oHcutt, or id depart 
6xMii an aijlmiy viiicli otiibcr my priic 
nor my occcSidcs mould bcod to ac- 
knowledge. 

The evening advai^ced flowhr, and it 
was near ten o'clock when Lord Den- 
more returned. On entering the room, 
his eyes inflantly met mine. His colour 
changed, his voice faltered ; he turned 
baHily from me, and converied widi 
evtry perfon prefent, excepting myfel£ 
The ball' room was full of company, 
aflembled from the neighbourhood of 
the Caftle, to celebrate the birth-day of 
the lovely hoftefs, 1 could not bear 
neglect before {& many ftrangers, and 
therefore pleaded the fatigue of a long 
journey ; apologized for my abrupt de- 
parture, and^ without even glancing at 
Lord Denoiore, retired to my cham- 
ber. 

There, 
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There, Frances, I gave a full fcope 
to forrow. I wept a torrent of tears; 
I lamented the hour when I quitted thac 
feminary, where we had lived from 
infancy together ; and I grieved to find 
that, anfidft the rofcs of profperity, my 
bofom was doomed to ache with the 
thorn of difappointment. 

I had not been long in my chamber, 
when a fcrvant entered. She informed 
me that Lord Denmore had fcnt her ta 
tequeft I would cpnamand whatever 
I might wifli to have ; and afTuring me, 
that. «? ev^ty pbffible pitcawion ihould 
be adopted, to prevent the lead noifc, 
which might difturb my reft." . I heard, 
and was aftonifljed. 

" From whom did you bring thi$ 
meflage," faid I carneftly. 

" From Lord Denmore/' 

*^ Lady Denmore you mean/* (aid I, 
with anxious impatience. 

**No, 
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" No, Madam," rcpUcd the fcrvant t 
^' I received the meffagc from my Lord, 
He repeated it twice, left I fhould mif* 
take his meaning. I am certain that I 
have delivered his Lord(hip'» words,, 
precifely as he fpokc them/* 

•< Did he feem offended at my leaving 
the ball-room ?— How did he look ?— ► 
In what tone did he fpeak l"^ inquired L 

•' His voice was mikJ, and he itemed 
▼cry eameft that you ftiould have every 
attention paid you/* anfwered the fer* 
vstnu 

<^ I win fop below,^* faid L '' Tell 
Ijord Denmore that I will return Im* 
nocdiately." I could not refrain from 
tears. 

As foon as the emotion of joy fubfided^ 
I dcfcendcd to the fupper-roomj but I 
had not relblution to enter* My eyes 
were red with crying, and my hair 
difhevellcd ; for on retiring to my 

chamber,, 
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chamber, L had thrown myfclf on my 
pillow, without being confcious of what 
I was doing. The fervant's meflage 
made me forgetful of this circumftance, 
neither did I riecollef): it till I was at the 
door of the fuppcr-room. While I 
ftood meditating what to do, Lord 
Denmore quitted the apartment. He 
looked earneftly at mr, ftopped,— was 
preparing to fpeak, hefitated, darted 
forwards, and left me. He ruiked into 
the library, and, fhutting the door, 
violently rung the bell for his fervant* 
I ftood on the fpot which he had quitted, 
like one transfixed with amazement. 
Every limb trembled, while 2 glow of 
reientment ruftied over my check, and 
my heart throbbed with the extreme of 
indignation. 

As I uttered « I will bear this unkind- 
nefs no longer,** Lord Denmore again 
came out of the library. He pafied, 
to afcend the ftaircafe 1 I flew towards 

him* 
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him. " Gectrude," faid he, " why are 
you not in your chamber I Endeavour 
to compofe your fpirits, — you want 
fleepi— take my counfel, and retire,— 
This noife, and the heat of the ball- 
room, will only augment your fatigue.'^ 
He proceeded a few fteps towards the 
ftairs J returned, feemed to have forgot 
the motive of his heQtation, preflfed his 
hand upon his forehead, as if colledlng 
bis fcattered thoughts, and then impa- 
tiently muttering, — " Well, well, it is 
no matter," — haftcncd to his chamber, 
while I returned^ difconfolate, to mine. 

The night wafted in melancholy ru- 
mination. In vain I clofed my eyes, 
and endeavoured to flecp. The ftrangc 
and unexpcdled reception I had expe- 
rienced, appeared fiill more unaccount- 
able, when I recalled to mind the re- 
peated and kind promifcs which his 
letters had conveyed to me. " Is this 
(he reafooing, thinking, philanthropic 

Lord 
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Lord Denmore ?" faid I. " Arc fuch 
the manners, the feelings of the new 
world, to . which I am emerging from 
obfcurity ? Am I to experience humi- 
liations, to await the fmiles, to tremble 
at the frowns of him, whom I loved as 
my father, but whom I now muft con- 
fider as my governor ?" I then qucf- 
tioncd myfclf, whether I had been too 
fanguine in my hopes, too ambitious in 
my expedtations; whether I had counted 
too largely on my own pretenfions, or 
relied too implicitly on the generofity of 
my patron. I began to think that the 
ardour of my gratitude had led me to 
omit the ceremonies of refpeft j that I 
had met my friend, my liberal bcnefaftor, 
with a fmile of afFedlibnate delight, when 
I fbould have attended to the cold for- 
malities which are the companions 
of rank, the aflTociates of indifference. 
I had heard, that modefl: worth was 
often taught to approach the exalted 

with 
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Hf^kh a degrading htimitity; that the 
claims of merit were of little weight in 
the fcale of intcreft, with thofe who are 
themfelves dcbafed by folly, or rendered 
torpid by ignorance. I began to feel 
that I was placed in the low ranks of 
fortune; that my prefoment would 
depend on my obedience j my hopes 
reft on the quickfand bafis of caprice or 
pride : that I mtrft forget the innate 
ftamp of virtue, and* bend before the 
gigantic tyrant Cuftom, at whofe nod 
the little and the great were taught to 
bow fubmiflive. 

The morning brightened before I was 
wearied with rumination. I was difguftcd 
with every profpeft before me ; I found 
that, to pleafe, and to be pkajfcd, I muft 
become a new being; that I ftioukJ tiavc 
little opportunity for the praftice of 
thofc precepts which had been ''i4iftilled 
into my mind ; and that, before I cduM 
expeA cither profpcrity or fame, I muft 

fhake 
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fhake oft the natural affociates of my 

heart, and place in their ftead, before it, 

a (hield, of variegated hues ; created by 

the hand of art, and coloured by the 

ever- varying power of faitcy. So armed, 

I (hould be able to meet all taftes, to 

pleafc all eyes; to footh the pcnfive, 

win the credulous, amaze the ignorant, 

and delight the gay j my days would ^be 

gilded wich perpetual funfhine ! my 

nights— Oh, Frances! I dared not an* 

ticipate the hour of fobcr thought — the 

filent, calm, rcflefting hour ! when rea- 

&n would be broad awake, thoOgh giddy, 

empty folly, flumbcrcd; 

Early in. the morning I quitted my 
pillow, defccnded to the library, felefted 
a book to quiet my perturbed imagin- 
ation, and letting myfelf out through the 
window, ftrolled towards a wood, whicfi 
is not far diftant from the Caftle. At 
the termination of a dark and winding 
walk, a rude bridge of roots croffed a 

fwift 
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fwift brook, which flowed from a neigh- 
bouring cafcade. On the oppofite bank, 
a fmall niche, covered with ivy, and 
facing the park, invited me to its (hade. 
Ah, Frances 1 how rapidly does fblitude 
increafc the fever of dejedtion ! When 
I quitted my chamber, I was wearied 
and cxhaufted by the perpetual pain of 
thought : but in this ftill, this romantic 
Ipot, I was little lefs than frantic. The 
dream rolled foaming along ; the dark 
fhadows which the venerable trees 
threw around me every moment thick- 
ened, and I was abforbed in the very 
ftupor of forrow. 

I paflcd the rude bridge, and feated 
myfelf in the gloomy niche which had, 
by its melancholy ihade, invited my 
fittention. I opened my book, but my 
eyes were dim with tears ; and a ftrangc, 
a mournful prcfentiment prevented my 
reading. In a few minutes I heard a 
carriage advancing towards the front of 

the 
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the Caftle, and rifing haftily, obfervcd 
that the poftillions wore Lord Dcnmore'* 
livery. Concluding that he was about 
to depart, and unconfcious of what I 
was meditating, I ruflied towards the 
bridge :— my eyes were ftill fixed upon 
the carriage, my feet could fcarcely fup* 
port me j I loft all recoUeftion of the 
narrow pafs, and fell ; — the wild water 
overpowered me ; the foam rolled over 
my bofom ; I was daflied by its force 
againft the rocky fragments that were 
fcattered along the ftrcam ; and, in a 
few moments, I ceafed to feel (cnfible of 
my fituation. 

Alas! Frances, why, why did I not 
perifh ? 

When fcnfation returned, I found 
myfelf in the protcftion of Lord Den- 
more. I felt the preflurc of his trem- 
bling arms; his warm breath reanimated 
my cheek, while his voice feebly arti- 

VOL. I. c culated. 
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culatcd, '^ My foul ! my Gertrude 1 
look up, revive, fpeak to me/* 

I breathed, I fighcd, I funk upon his 
bofom. The fall had dunned me ; the 
water was fhallow, but rapid ; I was 
wounded on the temple, but I was fen- 
fible of Lord Denmore's agitation. I 
beheld his face pale, his eyes gazing 
tenderly on me ; and oh ! my friend ! 
•bh^ Frances ! I heard fuch accents as 
made me doubt this fublunary fcene, 
and fancy myfelf even in Elyfium. 

Lord Dcnmorc ftill fupporced my 
feeble frame : he preflcd mc to his heart; 
he tenderly embraced me. I repulfed 
him with my trembling arm : he fhud- 
dcred ; then fuddenly recovering from 
the delirium of joy, he ftarted from the 
ground where he was kneeling, and 
prcmifing, with a faultering voice, to 
fend mc affiftancc, inftantly departed. 

I was 
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I was foon after Jed back to the 
Caftle by Lady Dcnmore, who informed 
me, with a look which almoft petrified 
my bofom, that her hulband had fet out 
for London. I was now convinced that 
flie had, from the Caftle window, beheld 
all that had happened : a frown which 
ihe could not fupprefs, a flufh of indig- 
nation which I could not but obferve, 
gave proofs of refentment mingled with 
difdain. I was wounded to the foul! 
I ftole with tottering fteps to my cham- 
ber, (faint with the lofs of blood which 
ftill flowed from my temple,) where, ex^ 
haufted by mental cpnflifts, I fell into a 
fcvcrifli flumbcr. , 
' Since that period till yeftcrday, I have 
been confined to my apartment. Lady 
Denmore frequently paficd many hours 
near my pillow, but with a cold for- 
mality, little calculated to footh the 
inquietude of an afflidted bofom.-^ Fare- 
well. ( 

C 2 
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I/ETTER Iir. 

^he Same to the Same. 

June 21, 1796^ 

Since I wrote my laft letter, I have 
been removed to Lady Denmore's 
drefling-room : a flow fever has en- 
feebled me confiderably, and the unfa- 
vourable fyjuptoms are hourly aug- 
mented by the agitation of my mind. 
Why has my guardian left me to endure 
the fevcrity of Lady Denmore*s frowns ? 
Why was L removed from my long- 
loved afylum, to experience the humi- 
liations of a painful dependence ? If 
the proud could be taught to feel, how 
often would they blufti at the miferics 
they infliA ; how feverely would com- 
panAion chaftife them for die pangs 
which they teach the unfortunate to 

cxpe* 
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experience ; and how bafc, how abjcdt 
would oftcntation appear, when com- 
pared with the foftering charm of ge- 
nuine philanthropy i How many beftow 
their favours on the unhappy, with z 
cold difiiaihftil arrogance, which wounds 
more than it confolcs the forrows of 
fenfibility I And yet, where Fortune 
frowns, where neceffity propels, the 
proudly enlightened mind is frequently 
condemned to bear the infolence of 
wealth, the pomp of pity, the vaunted 
humanity of pride, and the pang of 
fmothered indignation. Grant me, oh ! 
grant me. Heaven, an humble independ- 
ence i whether it be in the bufy din of 
Hfe, or in the pooreft hovel of the defcrt 
heath, and I will receive it gladly : I 
will cherifh the dear boon, however 
fcanty ; and from the eminence of con- 
fcious truth look down with pity on the 
Kttlenefs of Iplendoun 

cj The 
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The chamber of (ickneis is the fchool 
of medication. There the mind> ab- 
itfa&cd from trivial occupations, weighs 
in the even fcale of juftice all the pains 
and pleafures of exigence. Reaibn 
there predominates over Prejudice, and 
we fhake off her deceptive vifions, as 
the light of truth expands by ruaiination. 
—Adieu. 



LETTER IV. 

^i Same to the Same. 

^ Jane 2^3» 1795. 

Shortly after I clofed my laft letter, 
\ fell into a deep fleepi which continued 
till I was (larded by a ruftling in the 
apartment. On opening my eyes, I 
beheld Lord Denmore feated near the 

fofa 
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fbfa on which I reftcd. The furprife 
which his prcfence excited took from me 
the power of utterance. His counte- 
nance was melancholy^ his arms were 
folded I his eyes, bent earneftly on minc» 
were full of tears. " Gertrude," faid, 
he, *? I truft that you will credit my 
iincerity, when I declare that, fince I 
quitted the Caftic, I have never ceafed to 
think of you.'* I could not reply, buc 
rofe from the fofa. He took my arm> 
and gently placing it within his, fup- 
ported my tottering ftcps towards the 
window. 

** I hope you arc plcafed with Lady 
Denmore's attentions," faidhcj "and 
that you begin to feel fatisfied with your 
future home? Here you may command 
every thing that my fortune can procure. 
I know of nothing in this trifling worid 
that can render me more happy than tlie 
conviSdon that you are (o^*' I anfwered 
kirn with a figh of gradtude i a figh 

c 4 which 
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which fpokc the language of Nature, 
and confequently couid not be mifinter- 
prctcd. " Your LordQiip*s gencrofity 
is boundlefs. You make thanks poor, 
by the profufion of your kindneis,-' 
iaidL 

Lord Demnore (hook his head, and 

' fmiled. " Have you already kamt to 

flatter, Gertrude,'* faid he : ^* beware, 

my amiable girl, you are Venturing oa a 

quickfand — ^" 

" I cannot mtcr what my heart does 
not feel," feid L 

" Then your feelings are wonderfiilty 
forgiving, "^ rejoined Lord Dentnore; 
*5 for my confcicnce tells me that you 
have lately liad but Httle caufe to thank 
nie ; and if you would allow your heart to 
confefs ingenuoufly, you would acknow* 
kdge that my confcicnce is no dc-« 
ceivcr/' 

** I have perhaps offended by fon)c 
undcfigned neglcft," faid h " If I am 

to 
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to blame> I owe the fault to Nature, or 
to education : for Heaven can witnefsj 
my Lord, it was involuntary." 

** I feel your reproof, Gertrude/' 
anfwercd my guardian ; " and I defcrvc 
to feel it. But you muft not know the 
power you poffefs over my mind ; or 
knowing it, you muft jforbear to exercife 
it harftily." I was confufed, and trent- 
bkd; my eyes were fixed upon ^he 
ground, and my heart beat with convul- 
five quickneis* 

"Gertrude," continued Lord Dcn- 
morc, " I begin to fear that you are too 
amiable, too intcrefting. 1 fhajl lore 
ypu more than I ought." 

" Notmore than I will defqrve, my 

" This is a fcene of tranfient happl- 
nefs," anfwcred he; *^ and we ftiould not 
build odr hopes, where every ftorm of 
fate is dcftincd to dcftroy them. If I 
had cheriflicd a fwect flower, till it 

c 5 difplayed 
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difpkyed its hues> and breathed forth its 
fragrance, would I place it at the fumadt 
of a mountain, expofed to every change 
of atmofphere, to fcorching funs> and 
midnight vapours ?** 

^' I do not comprehend you^ my 
Lord,"faidL 

" It is not fit you (hould/* replied my 
guardian. *' You muft be ignorant of 
your power>. or yoiii wilj ufe it like a 
tyrants" 

" Why do you think fo, my Lord ??^ 

^' Becaufe you are a woman — a being 
which we only go vc rn by fceming not to 
fear/*' 

. *^ Can you ftar- that which looks to 
you forprotcxSion?:' faid:L 

*' Pretty rcafoncr !" anfwered. Loid 
Denmor^r. *^ T amtnot* to he convinced , 
by the ibphiftry.of beauty« Lfhall not 
liften where I am determined not to be 
perfuaded. I am ^ a> philo&pher. in* the 
fi^ool of Natujre^ I have fludicd h«r 

fafcinadons u 
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ftfcinations j and I can refift them, even 
from the lips, or on the blufh, of its 
faircft offspring. I 4m a cynic, a very 
•cynic, when my undcrftandirig is likely 
to be the dupe of my affeftions. I 
know all your faults ; you are proud and 
impatient i your fenfibility is too acute ; 
your refentment . too haffy>" 

"I plead guilty, my Lord,? faidl. 

** And I acquit you," interrupted my 
guardian. "But have a care how you 
tranfgrefs in future. I fhall watch with 
jealous eyes j T IKall not fuffer that 
proud impetuous heart to tyrannife with 
impunity.'*' 

" Indeed, my Lord^ *' 

" Nay I'nopromifes V faid Lord Den- 
more. *' I will be confident; I will 
rely on your prudence, your-difcretion; 
you, in your turn, (hall command my 
fcrvices, my eftccm, my affccflion." 

Lady Dcnmorenow entered the room, 
and my guardian abruptly departed. 

c 6 At 
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At dinner his manners became ftili 
more foftened ; he laughed and talked^ 
even on trifling fbbjedls. His afliduitics 
were foothing, doubly fbothing, when 
contrafted with his former aufterity. 
My heart palpitated with a fervour of 
affedion, almoft agonizing. I never 
before experienced any thing like it. 
Remember, Frances, I never knew my 
parents.— Adieu,. 



LETTER V. 

^be Same to the Same. 

June 2», I79tfi 

TTo-woRiw^w re my birth-day. To- 
morrow, Frances, I (hail complete myfe- 
venteenth year; a large party is expeftcdy, 
to flay three weeks at the Caftle ; and a 
rural /f7<? is preparing, to celebrate anr 

ev-cnt 



THE FALSE FRIEND. yj 

event which I (hal]> perhaps, live to 
lament in fadnefs. 

It is impoffible to defcribc the effcft 
which Lord Dcnmorc's humour pro- 
duces on my mind : the waverings of 
his temper feem like the thermometer 
which raifes or depreffcs my fpirits 
almofl: widi a magical^ and certainly 
with a fympatheric dominion. When 
he is gay, I am the happieft of mortals ; 
when his fine expreflive countenance 
aflumes the fombre caft of melancholy, 
which it too frequently does, I feel a 
load of dcpreflion, which I can neither 
fupport nor fhake from my fcnfcs^ 
Then his tone of voice is fo ftrongly 
indicative of the fenfations in his bofom ; 
he fpeaks low when he is inclined to 
meditation y fome would fay, fternly ; 
but> I think, imprefEvely.^ When he is 
fefs penfive, for I have fcldom feen him 
gay, he fmiles, as though he thought 
iiivacity a proof of a- trifling difpofirion; 

but 
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but his fmile has fomething in it mort 
divine than human ; perhaps being 
fcldom fccn, it bears a charm which, 
would be loft by repetition. , 

He paffes all his forenoons cither 
in the library, or in walking round the 
iriofl: retired part of the grounds. He 
is never without a book for hi» com«> 
panion, excepting when he permits tnc 
to attend him, which has been the cafe 
for feveral; fucccffive mornings. He 
then reads to me; the moft enlightened 
authors are felcfted for our ftudie^,— 
and we prolong the hours, fometimes 
till noon is far advanced, and Lady 
Denmore, having quitted her toiler^ 
expeds our company* 

Ii: is perhaps fome what fingular, . but 
fo far from waiting with pleafing, 
anxious expcdation, for the approach- 
ing fcftival, I look, forward to it widi 
a fcnfation of difcontcnt j becaufe I fear 
it will put a period to. our intclleftual 

w^U^ i 
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walks J that Lord Denmorc will adopt 
fomc other plan c/ paffing his morning 
hours; and^ being once inclined to 
change his occupations^ will reluctantly^ 
or perhaps never, be induced to renew 
diem. I am h charmed^ fo delighted 
with our, (blitary rambles, that I know 
not how I jfhould be able to endure any 
new method of cultiratiDg time ; every 
ether amufement would feem to wafte it; 
Lady Denmore ts aftoniflied that I 
can devote fo many hours to ftudy; 
and daily propofes riding, muQc, driving 
her curricle, or fi(hing on the lake^ 
which is formed by various and uniting 
ftreams from the cafcade. She is 
dilguftcd with' every thing rxiftic f bu^ 
notwithftanding her abhorrence of re- 
tircnmnt. Lord. Denmore has rcliii* 
quifhed^ his town eftabHfhment; an4 
whenever cither choice or bufinels 
demands his prefenee, he refides in 
Eortmaa- Square, , with the Duchcfs of 

d Aldborough, 
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Aldborougb, his mother-in-law ; (he is 
fhortly cxpedcd at the Caftlc, and 
report gives her the naoft cBviabk 
charaften 

Among thofc who have promifcd ta 
vifit us at the approaching fete, I hear 
the names of Lord and Lady Melcomb; 
Sir He£i:or Upas and his beautiful 
young wife \ the Reverend Mr. TrevUk^. 
and Mifs Emma Cecil> the daughter of 
the late Lord Limmingford, I have 
heard a brief account of thefe fafhionable 
perfonagcs from Lady Dcnmore ; andj . 
excepting Lady Upas, the iroprcffion 
which" their portraits have made upon 
my mind excites but little intereft in^their 
favour. Lady Denmore, nevertbckiTsj . 
fpoke in terms of more than ordinary, 
efteem,- when Mr, Treville was the 
fubje£t of delineation; and even. hinted 
that he had been the objeA of her early, 
choice; but that the Duchefs her 
mother^ who, with all her virtues, has 

no 
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no fmall portion of family pride> fek&ed 
from the peerage the title of Countefi 
of Dcnmore, as the moft defirabie for 
her beloved and only daughter. At 
this period Lady Harriet Langton was 
<mty eighteen years of age, extremely 
beautifut, and no lefs amiable dtan lovely. 
Mr. I'rcviBc had aifpifed to the diftinc- 
lion of her favour ; but being en^ged 
to travel "i^irith young a nobleman, on a 
promife that all the intereft of the family 
(hould be employed fbrhis advancemenr^ 
he departed for Italy. Lady Harriet, 
piqufcd by his eafy acquiefcence m t 
reparation which left her at her nK>ther's 
difpbfa), and prefled to accept the 
addrefl^s of the fafcinating Lord Den* 
more/ yielded to their united impor* 
tunities. 

After four years ab(ertce,Mr. TreviHe 
returned to England poliihed by hi^ 
travels, and advanced in church prefer-^ 
ment. His pupil (hordy after died 

of 
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of a decline^ owing to the intemperance 
of his life while rcfidcnt on the con- 
tinent^ and an annuity of eight hundred 
poundjs was bequeathed to his juvenile 
tutor^ who immediately launched on 
the broad fea of life, a fkiiflied model 
for the whole fchool of clerical non« 
defcripts* Too polite to be religious ; 
too witty to be learned ;. too youthful to 
be ferious ; and too^ handfome to be 
difcreet ; in four words> a fafliionable 
divine, divinely fafhionable I 

From the period of Mr. Trevillc's 
return^ he his been inrolled in the lift 
of Lady Denmorc's danglers ; and 
though the propriety of her condttSr, 
and the efte^m (he entertains for her 
hufband, alTord little hopes of his being 
a iuccefsful votary, he is her con&ant 
attendant; never iailing to embrace 
every opportunity of piquing her pride» 
or awakemng her jealoufy, by ridicuUog 
the manners and purfuits of l.ord Den* 

more> 
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more, and by pretending a paflion for 
all her female affociates. Notwith- 
Handing this violation of feeling and of 
friendihip, he has contrived to hold a 
powerful fpell over Lady DenmorcV 
affedions ; and to infinuate himfelf into 
the confidence of her Lord, who believes 
him to be one of the mod perfeft of 
mortals. 

I contmue to think that the fombrc 
caft of rumination, which, by habitual 
indulgence, has marked Lord Denmore's 
features^ is more impreffive than even 
the vivacity of other objedls. Lord 
Denmore's figure is graceful i his couti- 
tenante dark and regular $ his eyes are 
blade and penetrating ; his teeth white ; 
his complexion rather fallow than 
animated; and his voice peculiarly 
fafcinating. With this outliile, you 
will cafily perceive that Lord Denmore 
is haadfome I— while I pronounce him 

more; 
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more; he U incerefting* His every 
look^ his every wordj touches the hearty 
and it is not neceflary that a rnan^ at die 
age of elght-and-thirty^^a maaof lenfei 
a reafoning^ rational^ experienced mortal 
ibould be alwayi fmUiQg.*-Admi^ 



LETTER VI. 

JTfe Same to the Same. ' 

This perpetual merriment b^tos to 
dre the fenies ; imagination fid&ens ; and 
the faiiety which irrational pleafures in* 
evitably produce, is the moft vapid that 
the mind can (Experience. We look 
back without the hope of finding a 
(ingle impreffion^ : which can eichef 
ddight or improve the mderftanding i 

while 
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'while wc lament that the gay perfpeftivc 
IS vanifhed for ever ; knowing that its 
only claim to our attention was the 
novelty of the moment. 

I heartily wifli that the din of revelry 
would fubfide^ and that I could, once 
more, refumc the tranquil occupations 
of ftudy and feclufion. Lord Denmorc 
is the only being, in thb gay circle, 
who evinces any thing like mental grati> 
fication: ftill he fteals from the trifling 
fenfclefs throng, to convcrfe with thofc 
fober moniters of the heart, the works 
of wifcr ©bjefts, the pride of better 
days. How much do I envy him ! 

I {Htiniiifed to give you fome account 
of our guefts. Heaven (hield my hand 
froQi the exercifc of a pen which 
delineates with the dark Ifhades of pre- 
judicfc, or hurries along the malevolent 
line <d &rcaftic barbarity. Yet it is 
the duty of impartial writers to place 
oierit in the full luftre of its owa 

brilUac^oi \ 
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brilliancy; and to Ihcw the deformity 
of vice, in the clear, but faithful mirror 
of refleftion : fo prepared, I give you 
the group before me. 

Lord Mclcomb is an eafy, pliant^ 
well-bred hufbandj the vifcbuntcfs 
would be polifhcdj but the pebble 
muft, in vain, attempt the luftre of the 
brilliant. Mifs Cecil is every thing, 
and nothing; flie has a little of all 
things confcquential, and yet the fum 
total of her acquirements fcarcely ex- 
ceeds the claim of infignificaiice. Mr. 
Trcville is the epitome of every thing 
admired, and every thing frivolous ; 
while his good qualities, if he has any, 
arc fo totally eclipfcd by vanity, that he 
feems to aft as a perpetual fhadow on 
his own imagined fplcndour. 

Lord Denmore has little relifh for 
difCpated fcenes ; he is almoft a cynic 
among the ephemera of gaudy life ; 
but in the fwectly calm feclufion of 

reafon 
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rcafon and of ftudy, he is the very fun 
of intcWeft! I am aftoniflicd when I 
recoUedt that he is wedded to Lady 
Denmore. 

Within thefe few days flie is become, 
at times, pee vifh and capricious. She 
ridicules my tafte for books, and has 
more than once faid, that I fhould 
** have made an excellent wife to fuch a 
pedant as Lord Denmore." I cannot 
account for my folly ; but the remark 
called forth a blufh upon my che^k, 
which the innocence of my heart was 
unable to interpret. She laughed — prb- 
vokingly (be laughed; and I fancied 
that there was malice in her mirth. 
Perhaps I was miftaken. 

I often recollcft the peril from which 
Lord Denmore fnatchcd me j and I 
contemplate the wild brook with a me- 
lancholy pleafurc, becaufe on its rough 
current I firft experienced an intereft fo 
touching, a fenfation fo fraught with 

gratitude^ 
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gratitude, that it never can be forgotten* 
AH, Frances ! Had not Lord Denmore in* 
terpofed at that moment, I had ceafed to 
breathe. To him I owe exiftence ; and 
on him its pains or its pleafures will 
depend, while I am capable of feeling 
his worth, or my own obligations. To 
Lady Denmore I am but little indebted ; 
flie hourly teaches me to remember the 
favour (he beftows j and, by reminding 
my heart of its duty, takes from it the 
refinement of efteem. Affeftion muft 
be the voluntary offering of tiit mind ; 
that which is extorted can never be lad- 
ing J the -fcnfes grow fatigued under the 
cxcrcife of a duty which would, by 
afliiming the form of a plcafure, become 
habitual.— Farewell. 
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LETTER VII. 

ILady Denmore to the Ducbe/s of 

Aldborough. 

July 10, 1795. 

How ftrangcly organized is the mind 
of woman! How often arc we the 
dupes of appearances; and how prone 
to.aj^rehenfions whicbafTail and under-* 
mine our happinefs ! 

You will already perceive that I am 
diilkti&Bed, alarmed, fufpicibus: this 
Gertrude St. Leger> this child of Lord 
Denmore's adoption! — what is there 
about this emancipated wonder, that 
melts every bofom into fympathy, that 
abforbs the very foul, and claims the 
undivided attentions even of the reafon- 
ing, the frigid Lord Denmore i 

. VOL. I. t> Yet 
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Yet I will believe that (he is virtuous; 
I will hope thatviny hufband is honor- 
able. The memory of a loft friend 
may mould the heart to indelible im- 
prefTioos, fuch as pity may^applaudj and 
rcafon fandtion by efteem. But eftcein 
is a placidj fteady fentiment; it is a 
clear and tcrrf)ered flame ; it warms, 
but does not dazzle i it may be partici- 
pated; it does not monopolize every 
thought, fatten on every faculty, poffefs 
the foul, and command, exclufively 
command, all its afFeftions. 

What is the fpell which binds Lord 
Denmorc's heart to the intercft of this 
ftrangcr? I am bewildered by coa- 
jcftures. Develope the myftery; 
convince me by your better judgment; 
footh my wounded pride, and tran- 
quillize my imagination. 

Gertrude has been (lightly indifpofed ; 
and Lord Dtnmore's inquietude was 
more marked than reafonable. He 

could 
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could not, with all his aflbmcd fcrcnity, 
conceal it. I found him watching 
while (he flumbcrcd ; I have fcen him 
lofc the colour of his cheek, when (he 
complained of pain, or evinced uncafi- 
nefs. The language he utters when he 
addreiTes her, is the language of affec- 
tion. Even in her prefcnce he com-* 
mends with rapture j and, when (he 
is abfent, his mind becomes reftlefs, as 
though the vacuum could bear no other 
©bjcft. Gertrude is an artful girl; 
Lord Denmore is but a mortal: I 
am his wife j and the fucceflbr of paflion, 
is fatietjr. 

This change in his manner, thSj 
fefcination, this enchainment of foul, 
was firft difcovercd by Mr, Trcvillc. 
He fuggcfted to me the danger of 
foftering fuch an inmate, and the ridicule 
which my tame acquiefcence would 
e^Kcitc in the world of fpirit and difccrn- 
mcnt* I have no proof that Gertrude 

D 2 is 
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is the orphan of Major St. Legcr ; I 
n)ay be deceived; and this fceming 
child of nature, this -miracle of fenti- 
mcnt and beauty, is^ perhaps, feme 
artful wanton, feleded for the licentious 
crnbraces of an inconftant hufband. I 
will extrad the thorn which rankles in 
my bofom j I will not wither in the mazes 
of fufpicion. I will either prove Lord 
Denmorc guiltlefs, or I will demand an 
immediate feparation. 

Why was I ever united to a man 
whofe difpofition is fo unlike my own ? 
Why was I pcrfuadcd to facrifice the 
early afFcdions of my heart at the tinfel 
altar of ambition ? I can admire Lord 
Denmore's underftanding; I can revere 
the opinions which it has adopted; 
as a preceptor, as a brother, I could 
love him ; — but, as a hulbaod, the 
refinement of my feelings will never 
give him a cl \m beyond refpccl and 
friendftiip. You will fay that I am 

jealous 
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jealous of his attentions, and you will 
confider that finglc fenfation as a tacit 
denial of all that I have written : ah ! 
my deareft madam, you know but little 
of the human heart, if you arc not 
fenlible that there are many kinds of 
jealoufy : the jealoufy of pride, of 
envy; of friendlhip, and of love. Mine, 
of Lord Denmore, originates in the 
firft i of the laft, I need not tell you 
where the objedl dwells who can ex- 
clufively excite it: — fuch a declaration 
would feem like a reproof; and I feel 
too proud a fenfc of your goodnefs 
in every inftance, excepting only one^ 
to utter a thought which may have the 
appearance of ingratitude. — Farewcll> 
deareft of mothers. 
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LETTER VIII. 
The Same to the Same. 

July 14, i79(?» 

This morning, on entering Lord Den- 
more's library unexpedledly, I found him 
carneftly employed in reading a letter* 
His confufion was evident; he haftily> 
and with a trembling hand folded the 
cover i then fpoke rapidly on feveraj 
trifling fubjeds, till he found a con^* 
vcnient moment for abruptly leaving 
me. 

By the fide of the chair, on which 
he had been feated, I found a fmall lock 
of auburn hair, beautifully braided. It 
was of the fame colour as the deceitful 
Gertrude's ! 1 fccured this proof of her 
confidence : I fccured it to convidt their 
crime, and to authorifc my juft refent-. 

ment. 
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flicnt. This is not a chimera of the 
brain : the forcerefs Jealoufy has not 
conjured up a phantom to miflead me. 
The evidence amounts to fuch con- 
viftion as fhall make the libertine 
confcfs his folly, while the flirewd, 
fubtle, foft, domeftic ferpent, (hall fhrink 
at her own falfehogd. 

How wifely did Mr. Trevillc warn 
me of my danger ; how prophetic were 
his words. — *^ You will be the dupe of 
your miftakcn confidence, when your 
humiliation is complete; for contempt 
will awaken you from your drcam^ to 
mock your credulity." 

I am awakened ! I feel, I fhrink 
beneath the lafli of ridicule! But I 
will yet have ftronger proofs. I will 
devote ten days to inceflant watching. 
They (hall not efcape the prying eyes of 
wounded honour ; and, ftrengthened by 
the certitude of their infamy, by the 
energy of fcorn, I will then aft decifivcly* 

D 4 
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LETTER IX. 
Gertrude tt) Frances. 

July iS, 179^. 

The weanncfs of difguft hourly 
augments, with the unmeaning gaiety 
of the fcene before me ; and what tha 
fpirit of vivacity would eagerly enjoy, 
what the animated bofom of thought- 
Jcfs youth would deem the very excefs 
of delight, feems to me but a tedious 
epocha, devoted to folly and diflipation. 
The morning is ufhered in with ruftic 
fportsj the hour of noon is devoted 
to fcftivity ; and the evening clofes 
amidfl: fmilcs, produced by the moft 
exhilarating fcenes 5 where mufic, danr 
cing, and afupper, ferved with all the 
elegance of rural decoration, blend 
to enchant and fafcinate every indi- 
vidual. 
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vidual, excepting the penfive, melan- 
choly Gertrude ! 

Why am I thus thoughtfully mifan- 
thropic ? why do I (leal away from 
the lively group, and ftroll alone among 
woods, gloomy and foHtary ? Why/ 
when the fmile of joy animates every 
cheek, — ah ! why is mine alone con- 
fcious of a tear, which neither rcafoa 
nor the force of example can fupprefs ? 

Frances, there is fomething unde- 
fcribably torturing in the uncertainty 
which marks my fate. I have grown 
from childhood in a (late of expeftation: 
hope has been perpetually taught to 
tremble, and fear has fo often agitated 
my bofom, that the fenfe of refiftance, 
the (Irong nerve of fortitude is at 
lad become inert and feeble. I now 
look forward to fomc change of fitu- 
ation painfully humiliating; I fcarcely 
dare anticipate an hour of happinefs; 
and even the pleafu res that prefent 

D 5 them- 
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tbemfcUcs fecm bat fiiirtcring vifions, 
as fleering as they are decepdve. Ah ! 
mj fiiend ! wretched b the mortal 
whole hopes hang on the fragile thready 
which every breath of calumny may 
Ibake; which every change of fend* 
n\ent, (pringing either from caprice or 
malevolence^ may rend afunder. 

How am I to exift in this ftate of 
myfterious dependence ? If, after months 
and years of afliduous gratitude I ihould^ 
in an unfortunate moment, offend my 
patron, what will be my deftiny ? 
Perhaps I (hall be driven to feck for 
fupport from a taunting world i to 
depend on the fmilcs of the unfeeling, 
or to fink beneath the frowns of the 
wealthy and oftentatious. Dreadful hu- 
miliation 1 How ihould I bear it ? 
Could this proud, this fufceptible heart. 
Hoop to the debafcmcnc of flattering 
the unworthy ? Could this tongue utter 
the language of a fcrvile fycophant ? 

fawn 
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fawn on the vicious,— court the aban- 
doncd,— praifc where I dcfpife, and 
yield where I felt confcious of fupc- 
riority ? — Impofllble ! 

I contemplate the group by which 
I am furrounded i — I contemplate them 
with a mixture of difguft and pity ; 
while I confider Lord Denmore as 
a fuperior conftellation^ (bedding its 
folitary light over a dark hemifpherc. 
I am neither faftidious nor fplenetic ; 
I will give you a fair and candid de- 
fcription of my aflbciates as I received 
it from Lord Denmore, and then leave 
you to form your own opiniory. 

*' Lord Mclcomb is one of thofc 
mortals who are born neither to degrade 
nor benefit focicty. He is tenacious of 
the rank in life to which Fortune has 
configned him ; and, confidering a title 
as the furc paflport to rcfpecl, pays little 
regard to the virtues of private life, or 
the clamours of public reputation. He 

D 6 may 
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may be faid to live without tailing any 
of the plcafurc5 of exiftencc : he eats, 
drinks, and fleeps, becaufe it is natural 
to do fo ; he encourages the arts, be- 
caufe he is fond of being thought their 
patron. He is indifcriminatcly gene- 
rous, merely to augment the number of 
his dependents ; and he enters into the 
prodigalities of the trifling world, for no 
other reafon than to evince his fuperior 
rank over the vulgar and lefs fortu* 
nate. 

** With this difpofition to follow his 
inclinations, becaufc they led to a faife 
confequence, and afforded him a degree 
of celebrity which neither refined feeling, 
nor a fuperior organization of mind, 
could procure for him, he darted upon 
the town at an early age •, poffcffed of a 
handfome perfon, great fuavity of man^ 
ners, a peculiar fweetnefs of temper, 
many falhionable accomplilhments, and 
the expcAation of a iplendid fortune. 

But^ 
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But, in order to counteracl thefe fuper- 
ficial claims, Nature had im pre fled his 
mind with a conftitutional timidity, 
which every breath could awaken, and 
every trivial circumftance alarm. By 
this unfortunate charafteriftic, he was at 
once the flavc and the dupe of his 
dependents. He (hrunk at the flighteft 
imputation of error ; and trembled at 
thofe calumnies which his rcfolution 
ought to have fupprcfled. After wan- 
dering about the world in fearch of hap- 
pinefsj after fquandcring thoufands in 
the purfuit of pleafures, which his ca- 
pricious never-rcfting mind was inca- 
pable of enjoying ; he refolved to feek 
a partner for life in fome wealthy dame, 
whofe fortune might repair his fhattcred 
finances, and whofe commanding fpirit 
might decifively regulate his future 
condud. 

" This fpecies of domeftic appendage 
was foon obtained. The Lord wanted a 

rich 
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rich wife ; the Lady fighcd for a titled 
hufband. The ufelefs forms of court- 
Ihip were too unfaihionable for this 
worldly pair ; the folly of love and kn- 
timental attachment was beneath their 
exalted opinions j they met, they efti- 
mated their mutual advantages, and they 
were married. 

** The reins of government being now 
at the difpofal of his better half. Lord 
Melcomb patiently refigned himfelf to 
a tacit infigniBcance. His name was 
fcarccly mentioned in the world of fplcn- 
dour i and his hours were divided be- 
tween the fociety of a few profeffional 
dependents, and the wholefome ledures 
of his defpotic arbitrefs. He retained 
nothing of nobility, but his name j a 
name once diftinguifhcd on the annals 
of heroic warfare ; a name which was 
once the leaft, as it is now the greatcft, 
ornameac of its poffeflbr. 

*« Lord 
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** Lord Dcnmorc, from his youth, has 
been the intimate of Lord Melcomb's 
family. He has been one of the very 
few,whohave not aided their ftar'sdefcent 
on the horizon of fafliion j or, like a 
fummcr cloud, edipfcd its rays, even 
in the zenith of their luftrc. His friend- 
fhip has not deferted the finking confe^ 
que ncc of his friend, though his indig- 
nation has never failed to mark the 
vulgar importance of his aflbciate ; who, 
fprung from nothing, is perpetually 
aiming at every thing; and whofe origin 
glares, with unequivocal traits, through 
the gilded veil which Fortune has 
thrown over its pofleflbr."— Such is the 
portrait of Lord Mclcomb and his fair 
tutorefsi of whom I (hall probably give 
you a more enlarged refcmblance at fome 
future period. 

With regard to Sir Heftor Upas 
and his lovely bride, I fhall briefly re- 
peat Lord Dcnmore's words : — " Sir 

Hcftor 
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Htftor IS an illiterate, pompous block- 
head ; an oftcntatious, vain, avaricious 
peculator j a man whom Science knows 
not, but whom the Arts have raifed to 
opulence and fplendour. Accuftomed 
to tyrannize, he is an enemy to every 
fpecies of merit which oppofes the rights 
of fupcrior mental worth to the adven- 
titious claims of fortune. Sir Hedbor 
originally moved in the lowly fphere of 
a fcavenger. His perambulations in 
the duft-cart of his anccftors firft fired 
his mind with ideas of an exalted nature : 
from thence he looked down upon the 
multitude ; till deftiny removed him 
from the car of honeft induftry to the 
honours of a night-cellar in the vicinity 
of St. Giles's. Here he became ac- 
quainted with an eccentric nobleman, 
whofe capricious fancy frequently led 
him to the midnight haunts of vulgar 
diflipation. Heftor was a (hrewd boy ; 
the peer vas an obfcrver of nature. 

The 
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The protegee became worthy of the 
patron; and Hedor was foon exalted to 
the rank of confidential purveyor of the 
pleafurable department. 

" Here he did not fail to promote 
the intereft he had acquired ; and his 
Lord, being a dilitanti in the fine arts^ 
the pliant deputy foon became an adept 
in their moft intricate occupations. The 
facrifice of innocence, the annihilation of 
domeftic peace, and the ruin of a friend, 
by the machinations of intrigue or the 
tricks of a gaming-table, were now 
familiar to him. Thus, all accom- 
plifhed, he became the mafter of his 
employer's fecrets, and confequently the 
ruler of his aftions. What he could 
,not acquire by cunning, he obtained by 
effrontery \ till, partly by addrefs, and 
partly by arrogance, he hourly enriched 
himfelf, though poverty and the lofs of 
reputation menaced his unthinking em* 
ployer. 

« The 
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"The noble patron died — unpidcd, 
unlainented ! The pride of his family 
trembled, when the trufty Heftor be- 
came the entire poffeflbr of that talifman, 
which was to mark the memory of his 
deceafcd employer. Added to his un- 
bounded fcopc of power, on the fcorc of 
fccret anecdote, wherein all the vices of 
the human heart were rcgiftercd with a 
vaunted exadlitudc ; where pompous 
villany frowned deftru£lion on the 
unfortunate, and oppreffion hurled its 
pernicious arrows at the unfufpcfting 
-breaft of innocence ; this fapicnt tniniftcr 
©f vice received a legacy of five thou- 
fand pounds, with the wardrobe, and 
jewels of the deceafcd libertine. Thus 
equipped with the means of following. 
Fortune to her moft propitious regions, 
the confequcntial Upas embarked with 
powerful recommendations, for the pro- 
lific plains of Afia j where, innured from 
his infancy to dirty occupations, he rofc 

by 
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by his own lightnefs -, and while his moft 
eftimable and diftinguifhed contenfipo- 
raries toiled flowly up the rugged road 
of fame, or laboured for Fortune's fa-- 
vours, to employ them in the ferviee of 
benevolence, he foared like a peftilential 
cloud, and amidft^ the reiterated groans 
of defolation, triumphed with impunity. 
" Eighteen years completed the car- 
reer of Fortune ; at the termination of 
which period he fet fail for England i 
his bofom armed againft compundion i 
his grofs unwieldy form bloated by 
luxury ; his memory of pad events be- 
come torpid J and his hopes of future 
grcatnefs as boundlefs as his fortune. 
He feared not the tauntings of an en- 
vious world, or the retrofpeft which 
officious biographers may take of events, 
long buried in the obfcority of time. 
The illiterate Heftor poffcffcd a brilliant 
fortune i and the brightnefs of his claims 
dazzled the cyesof fcrutinizingjuftice." 

Such 
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Such was the' hiftory which Lord 
Dcnmorc gave me; and fuch is the man 
whom the world receives without a 
blufli of hefitation 5 who difgraces the 
foil in which he rofe to fplendour ; to 
whom the worthy and the enlightened 
arc compelled to yield precedence ; and 
who, bloated with the prodigality of 
wealth, dares boldly to infult the pre- 
eminence of genius ! and who knows 
but Time, as he palfcs over this ill-judg- 
ing, undifcriminating fphere, may behold 
this weed, this rank weed, Iprung from 
the very dregs of filth and profligacy, 
marked by thofe honours, which fhould 
reward the fons of virtue and of valour 1 

Lord and Lady Mclcomb are gone to 
Bath for a few days. When I am better 
acquainted with their pretcnfions to 
notice, I (hall make them the lubjc&s 
of a future letter. — Adieu.. 
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LETTER X. 
*The Same to the Same. 

Denmore Caftle, July 22, 1796. 

I AM not fuperftitious : I am no be- 
liever in that undcfinable impulfe which 
is generally called prefentiment. Yet, 
I know not why, but a trembling agi- 
tation at,times pofTcfles my heart j ind I 
fear fomc unknown power, at the fame 
moment that I ought to reft confident of 
proteftion. 

Lord Denmore ! why does my hand 
feel a pulfation doubly quickened, whil« 
I write his name ? Lord Denmore is 
my guardian, my friend j I am the child 
of his adoptions and yet— Ah! Frances! 
yet I tremble. 

Lady Denmore is wholly changed in 

her condudl towards me. There is a 

cold 
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cold rclerve in her manner, a fevcrity in 
her frown, a fmiling contempt, or « 
fuUen taciturnity, perpetually predomi- 
nating over the conftraincd civilities due 
to me as her gucft, and as the protegee 
of her hufband. Lord Denmorc has 
remarked the change ; to i^ he has re- 
marked it ! I forbore to make any 
comment which might found like the 
complaining of a difcontcnted fpirit# 
Yet, though my tongue was filent, my 
heart poured forth the deep figh of for- 
row; and the throb of regret could not 
be chafed away by the fmile of forced 
forbearance. 

Under the influence of prejudice, the 
nobleft paffions of the mind arc fre- 
quently perverted ; and the mild, the 
foul- enchanting aiFeftions are too often 
contaminated by opinions which poifon all 
their fweetncfs. Lady Denmore's youth, 
her beauty, her accomplifhments, (hould 
exonerate her, at leaft, from the impu- 

tacion 



THB TALSB FRIEND. 7I 

tation of one failing. She does not, (he 
cannot, entertain tl jealous thought j (he 
will not oondcfcend to fear a rival j (he 
dares not fufpeft me of diflioaour, her 
bu/band of infidelity. 

Then why am I alarmed ? why do I 
doubt and tremble ? why docs the cir- 
culastion quicken at my heart, when I 
refledl that Lord Denmorc is henceforth 
dcftined to be the tutor of ray youth, 
l^bc gutde of aFl my adtions ? Is it the 
timidity of rcfpeft; the veneration which 
is.^ue to his virtues ? Does this appre* 
henfion originate in that awe which a 
fuperior being never fails to awaken in 
minds confcious of their own fallibility? 
It muft be fo. What elfe can agitate, 
alarm, perplex, and (hake mc ? With 
a firm reliance on his reditude, on my 
own principles of honour, what can 
I have to appreherki ? I will be ju(t to 
him and to myfclf ^ I will fear nothing : 

I wiU 
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I will teach this capricious Lady Dcn- 
more to cftcem me ; to ^permit, to 
fanftion, the friendfliipof my patron. 

You will fay, it is eaficr to alarm 
a jealous mind, than to convince it. 
Yet, as Lady Denmore is offended 
without reafon, fo, by reafon, may fhc 
be taught to pardon. I will hope — 
I will endeavour to be tranquil. Fate 
cannot be fo barbarous, as to remove 
me from the folitudc of innocence, to 
place me in a path of peril, where 
my reafon cannot guide me lafcly.— 
Adieu. 
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LETTER XI. 
^e Ducbefs of Aloborough U Lady 

D£NMOR£. 
Portman-Squarei July 24, 1796, 

With undcfcribablc forrow I perufcd 
your laft letter. I traced in every line 
the conflids of a mind mifguided by 
felf-love $ and, without taking time to 
examine the caufes of its fufpicions^ 
anticipating their efFcds. - ' 

Beware, my Harriet, beware how you 
harbour a ftranger paffion in your bofom;: 
a paflTion the mod pernicious^ the moft 
deceptive, that can contaminate the 
human heart. Believe me, the poifon 
of jeaioufy is more fubtle than the moft 
potent drug; more certain than the 
moft contagious difeafe to which the 
mortal frame is fubjedled by Nature. 

VQL, I. E If 
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If the counfels of a mother and a friend, 
if the honour of your family or the 
affedions of your hulband, be yet dear 
to you, I charge you, by each and by all, 
to refift, to vanquifti this fiend that will 
dcftroy you. 

Gertrude St, Leger is entitled to 
ybul- fympathy, to your protscftjon, 
becaufe (he is unfortunate. If pity for 
her incxpcrienecd youth, her orphaned 
infancy, her dependent (kuation, will 
not plead in behalf of fuch a being 5 
let pride, and the confcioufnefs of 
your own claims, fhield your bofbm 
againft the fhafts of envy and detmc- 
tion. Repulie the bufy meddling foo]> 
>i^o would awaken t icorpion tlKit will 
iting you ; and let him ktl^ that 
neither artifice nor calumny <att deftroy 
tihat fzcrtd fpell, which unites your 
feKcity ta ^e hotnoat of your hiaf^ 
l)alid« 

Ifear 
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I feaf that the period of my ihtended 
▼ifit to Dcnmorc Caftle muft A ill be 
protra6i:ed. My health demands the 
conftant attendance of a phyfician ; and 
the declining hour of age is beft em- 
ployed in tfiat fiillne^ of meditation^ 
whkh your gay and giddy circle woidd 
perpetually interrupt. I muft theoefore^ 
at Icaft for the prefent, decline your 
invitation. If I were dilpofcd to over- 
come the fcruples which my love of 
quiet iuggefts, the Ibbjed of your laft 
letter would counteradl the effort. I 
(hould blufli to witncfs cidicr your 
folly or the humiHatitHx of the ill-fated 
Gertrude. 

Again I conjure you not to cherifli 
thole deftrudtive fear«, which have, 
in defiance of your fober judgment, 
crept into your hearts Confidcr the 
ci^rfiafn Gertrude as a rare exotic, tranf* 
(danoed to a gaudy parterre ; where, 
diough furrounded with many rofes, it 

£ 2 is 
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is alfo aflailed by thotns, and oVer- 
fhadowcd with weeds. Suffer the fweet 
flower to expand, before y.ou crufli it. 
Permit not the breath of ihnder to 
contaminate its freffinefs; and/ above 
all, let not its beauty be thrown, ekclu- 
fively, on the proteftion of Lord Den- 
more. 



LETTER XIL 



Lady Den more to the Ducbe/s of 

Aldborough. 

Denmor^Caftle^ July 27, 1795, 

Your precepts have ever been facred 
to my heart. I have followed them 
implicitly, from a conviftion that they 
flowed from the pureft fpurce ; from a 
mind fraught with the gcntkft virtues, 
and a boibm warmed by the affections 

of 
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cif a benignant nature. Yet, in the 
prpfcnt moment of dcfpair, I cannot 
obey you. Gertrude is a domeftic fer- 
pcnti Ijord Denmore is a feducer. 
if e^ my ftory : draw from its tenor 
your own inference, and then acquit me 
of unworthy fulpicions. It has lately 
been Lord Denmore's cUftom to pafs 
ibme hours in his library, after the 
domeftics retire to reft. The inquietude 
of his mind could not efcape obfervation 
kfs vigilant than mine; and the Hngular 
fecluiion which he choofes at midnight 
eould not ^il to cherilh fufpicions al- 
ready excited in my bofom. For the 
purpoie of receiving that conviAion, 
^hiclv irjight exonerate me from the 
^n^utation of jealoufy ill-founded^ laft 
lught I refdved on making an experi<« 
ment which ihould either prove his 
guilt, or reftore my mind to its inter- 
rupted tranquillity. At midnight I 
defcended from my chamber^ refolved 

E 3 to 
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to rufh into the prcfcncc of my fklfc 
bufband, and to accufe the fmUing hy^ 
pocritc, whom, at that moment, I con* 
lidcrcd as the dcftroyer of my happineis. 
Tremblingly I approached the 6oot, 
and was preparing to enter the roomy 
when Lord Denmore's voice exekimed, 
** Oh, angel ! injured and beloved 
angel! this filent hour I dedicate to 
thee/\ I could fcarcely fupport my 
£nking frame. I fighed, I fhuddered. 
Again he fpoke, and again I heard him 
utter, ^' When, when fliall I expctichce 
that long-looked* for hour, which fhall 
unite us eternally ? Soon ihall this 
weary, painful icene be clofed i and the 
bond, which makes life hateful, fhall be 
broken/' As he articulated thefc words, 
he walked haftily about the roofh i his 
voice was faultering, and, at fome mo* 
ments, fcarcely audible. My confter- 
nation was undefcribable I 
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As he finiQied the laft fentencCt I 
heard a kind of ruftling on the ftaircafe; 
and concluding that fome of the donptef* 
ticsj in the intereit of my guilty hulbandt 
were placed to watch tnc, I haftily 
returned to my chamber. In a few 
minutes Lord Denmore prcfentedi lum<» 
felf before me : his features bore evi** 
dence of his fecret thoughts ; he wa$ 
abient and myfterious; his cheek at-> 
tempted a complacent fmile; but the 
effort was counteraAed by the infolence 
of dilguftj while my heart was doubly 
wounded by his falfehood. The night 
paired in fuUen taciturnity. 

Soon after breakfaft, Mr. Treville 
requeited leave to fpcak with me alone. 
" 1 have fomcthing to communicate 
which nearly intcrefts your feelings/* 
faid he j *^ and my efteem for you is 
fuch^ that I cannot any longer behold 
you the dupe of artfui machinations." 
This was conveyed in a whifpcr i and no * 

£ 4 pcrfon 
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per(on^ being oear the t^lcon^ i^fhef^ we 
ftoodj i repliedj without apprehen(i$n> 
^ Be explicit J to what do you allude^ p^nd 
whom am I to fufpcft ?" 

*• Promife that you will be prude|tf> * 
&id Mr. Treville, "for, of all cha- 
rafters upon earth, that of a mifchief- 
iJnakef is my averfion. But niy regard 
for virtue and for you is not to be fwayed 
hf prudential motives 5 I caraiot metho- 
dize my feelings where they ^ lend to 
promote yOiir felicity.'* He now drrnr 
hotn his pocket a lett^r^ adcfafefled ^td 
Lord Denmore. Itwas the >faine>which 
I had before obferved my hufhaqdTead^ 
ing. I remembered the mourni^ wax, 
and the ftnallncfs of: the^ impteflion* 
The edges of the paper are wofii akoy 
with frequent folding J ftatoe ^jpfinthe 
Knes are ncariy efikced, as if *viih tearts. 
Every word is a volume of guHt j ^cvcily 
exprcffion will convi(ft the writer, ami 
ftamp indelible difgrace upon the mon- 

ftcr 
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fier who has deceived me. This is not 
the relentmtnt of imi^nary wrongs ^ 
I have noW; brcKight conviftioii to a 
climax i ahd my vengeance iha^ be as 
lingular as the magnitude of their 
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;,15l ;AU a ne w-creai«d beinig I I Jive, 
I Jb^lbei>n|y fpr your bappinefs 1 ^All 
tkeiislatms ^f; gratitude and hpnpiirA 311 
thelmlliieldjpcDprieties of Jife^afe ^iolatcdi 
andiyeli exift^ I blulfa white I CO^fciCs 
the ^iihpoiitaDt fccr^t, I extft^ only io 

cffilHqws^ ohl tcU me how I fhall meet 
thofe «yes^ which will read on mf 
bdim&ig jcbeek the conlaouiiiers of 
enoor hu Whitheit fhall I fly^ to avoi4 
^evoep rbaf^to of diat; mon^li wboft 
icWKe&^enfui^ will be top mild fer the 
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enormity of my guilt. Remove mfe 

.from thid feene of painful reeoUe£Uon^ 

«where every objeft feems to reproach 

file, ftnd every pleafure finks into die 

*« Ah I wherefore am I the dope of my 
€>wn heart ? Why do I believe that it 
is guarded againft the anguifh, the 
acute anguifhof confcious reprehenlion ? 
Why do I vainly imagine, that I am 
fefe from peril at the very moment 
when I ralhly throw myfelf upon 
your mercy ? Mifguidcd woman I 
thou art thy own deftroyer! The 
confidence of virtue leads thee, ftcp 
after ftcp, to the margin of deftrudion, 
and there abandons thee, either a prey 
to the artifice of others, or the hopclc(s 
victim of a difappointed pafiion*. 

" How torturing is the conflift which, 
fny foul is deftined to endure I How 
difficult k the ftruggle betwi^ reafon; 
aiidaffe£lionl 

**^ Whjr 
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" Why do I love you ? Why do I 
lean on that boibm for fupport, which 
16 too feeble to fuftain my (inking for- 
tkude ? Had you been worthy of my 
heart, you would not have cheated its 
BjBre6):ions by the treachery of hope. 
Tou would have ftrengthened the frailty 
of my niuure ; you would have been 
my guide through the wildering mazes 
of a deceitful world. Ah ! my Lord ! 
A(k your own confcious bofom, what 
has been your condud ?* 

"Can I hope to hold that mind's 
attachment, which is fccptical .even of 
its own fidelity ? which dares not 
truft its profeflions of faith, and reftrains 
the graced benignity of candour, left 
it ibould unfold fuch feelings as caprice 
would render tranfienn 

' '^Deareft Denmorc ! youhavc eftfaftged 
me from all other objects : you have, as 
it were, enfolded me within your boibmi 
I court no other afylums I can derive 

E 6 vitality 
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vitality from no other home, if I am 
driven from the fan^uary whiehJspre- 
fented by the idol of n^y foulj, I iBuft 
ceafc to live : and yet. Would to I^ven 
I could become an apoftate I for every 
fentiment of my mind» which lealon has 
not deferted> hourly coavincea me that 
my idolatry is criminal 1 that my punilb* 
ment will be terrible and certain/* 



1 1 ,.i 



LETTER XIII. 

Gertrude ^tf Frances. ' - 

. , , ; ... ^^ '.. 

July ;^8, IJ9& 

Howf^rang^, how incomprehejnfible i3 
the progrcfs of my dcftiny ! I fleep 
only to chcrUh vifipns whicb poifon 
my repofe; and I awake but to ex.* 
perience a new fcene of forxow* 

Lord 
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Lord Denmore^s condufb is replete 
vidi myilery. I am inquifitive> fearfulf 
ftfit^nHbed^ — and yet bewildered ! Laft 
night I, did not retire to my chamber 
tcill ttal cloek ftnick twelve : I had read 
^illrl was weary, but my fcnfts were 
little incliMd to reft i and deep feemed 
t&ihave forfaken thoTe eyes, which are 
now pet^petuaUy dimmed with tears. 

I entered my chamber where every 
thing was imprefiively melancholy. The 
moon ihone through the gothic cafe- 
ments; and the wind gently moaned 
along the battlements which furround 
the Caftle. I looked fearfully on every^ 
fide, and trembled at my own (hadow ; 
a tremour thriUed through my bofom: 
^rid the found of any thing ftirring 
liTi the fpacious apartment would, at 
thkt moment^ haVe terrified me to mad* 
nets* : 

The chaniiber was hung with ancient 
tapeftry -, gigantic features on every (ide 

feemed 
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feemed to frown upon me: my bed 
looked like a funeral bier s my heart 
throbbed quicks and my tottering fteps 
feebly bore me towards the door. I 
opened ic ; the wide ftaircafe preiented 
itfclf to my viewj again a fearful 
throbbing fmote my heart ; but hearing 
fome of the family ftill in the library, 
and fancying that a book, which I had 
been reading but not finiflied, would 
divert my mind, I fummoncd refolution,, 
and defcended. 

On entering th^ library, I fomid: 
lx>rd Denmore, walking haftily toand 
fro, and holding a handkerchief lo his* 
eyes with evident agitation. I woiald 
have retired i but he darted forward, as- 
if awakened from a reverie, and eatch« 
ing my hand, " Gertrude,'' faki he,. 
^* what brings you hither? Why dd 
you feek to torture me ?*' I irembled^-^ 
and was filcnt« 

"Gertrude," 



<* Gertrude/* continued Lord Den- 
more with incrcafcd perturbation, " this 
library is the only place on the habitable 
globe where I can indulge my foul 
in the fad luxury of forrow. Hither 
1 retire, to unburthen my full heart j 
to talk in fiincy with a viGon, which 
h at once my folace and my fourcc 
of incurable defpair I Do you not be- 
hold it?** ^ 

^* What, my Lord ?" faid I fearfully. 

*' A pale and beauteous vifion ! —A 
itiwdered angel !" 

I trembled, and concluding that his 
fenfes werc.difordefed, taking his con- 
vulfive arm, led him towards the fofa*. 

"Depart,*' faid he fternlyj ^ if 
ycfu value my efteem, depart i haftcn 
to your chamber, and leave me to my 
felfiih forrow* I am ftrangely, terribly 
afflicted t my mind is troubled^ aimoft 
to frenzy : leave me/* 

•^Not 
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*' Not alone^ my Lord," faid. h 
** Suffer me to inform Lady Dcnmorc 
that you wifh to Ipcak with her.'* 1 
was proceeding towards the door, v^^en 
fie exclaimed,. " If you do not feek 
to deftroy both yourfclf and me, be 
filcnt/* The deep tone in whieh he 
Ipoke, the wildnefs of his looks, the 
quivering of his lips, evinced no commori 
anguilb. I could not anfwer him^ 
The time of night, my depreflcd ijpirits, 
and Lord Denmore's words, nearly 
overpowered my fenfes. I fcarcel)^ 
breathed. 

" Leave me> kave me, my hc^ 
loved Gertrude," continued JLord 
Deqmore, After a paufe of fome mo- 
ments; " for if there be any thing 
imprcflive in the nobleft fympathiiesi 
of nature— ah I Gertrude! you will 
learn to hate me." 

••Never, 
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;^' N^Vf r, my .Lord I Can I learn to 
haje the -Oftiy Jricnd, the only patton 
of my youthf?"— He ftartcd— 

•* Look there 1" laid he; — I gazed 
flojfly fjpund the apartment, but I fiw" 
'^Q^hing livingj except ourfclves. "Oh I 
le$ us ^y, my Gertrude ; let us for ever 
quit thi^ fcene of fatal recollection* In 
thi« Caftle— " He flopped abruptly^ 
" jQq on/' iajd Ij " I conjure^ you to 
goion." , . 

. *^ Ja this Caftle your mother perilbed I 
within thefe walls, your father, your 
inhusm^ father, few Jicr expire.*' 
:«. Here, Jn ehc Caftle r faid I, 
fawtjy. i 

"Here, in this very apartment,'* 
replieil I-ord Denmore, " did (he 
bfe;|thc the ]aj(| figh Crom her agonized 
bofom. Here flie conjured me to 
cheriih her poor orphan, to guard her 
youth, her innocence." 

«* Had 
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^ Had I DO £tthcr kft?" laid I, 
widi cmodon fcarcdy fupportabk. 

'^ Your £idicr was a YiUain !" 

I funk upon his arm. He fuftaincd 
my ihivcring frames he preflcd my 
hand to bis fevcnfli lips; be badicd 
it widi tears* ^* Sweet iaoocenC iaid 
he, << why did I bring you to this 
infernal habiurion ? Why did I expofe 
your fenfibtlity to fuch drftruAive coo* 
Aids? On me your fate depends; 
I fliudder with anucipated horrors ! (or, 
I am a wretch^ created to be mifer- 
able/' 

" Why do you indulge fo dreadful 
a prcfentimcnt ?" faid I. ** If my pre- 
fence can difturb your happinefs^ let me 
immediately quit the Caftle/' 

" Were I but afifurcd that you would 
love me, Gertrude/' replied Lord Den- 
more; " were I only certain that, at 
fomc future moment, you would not 

reproach 
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reproach mc/ I would defy even cdn- 
fcicncc.'* , 

** What do you meditate?" laid I, 
aroufed and terrified ! I (Iruggled to 
depart i he held me firmly; at this 
myfterious moment Lady Denmore 
entered the library.— I tore myfelf 
from the grafp which had detained me> 
and haftened to my chamber* 

Farcwel, my friend! I know that 
your bofom will fympathize in my 
forrows^ and my confidence fhall ever 
be unbounded. 



LETTER XIV, 
Tbe Same to the Same. 



July 30, 179& 

How fhall r unfold the anguifh of my 
heart ? how arm my reafon againil the 

variety 
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raricty of ills which haftcn to aycr* 
whelm mc ? Frances, I am wretched ! 
The dawn of felicity which openedi to 
my view is fuddenly involved in glooti^^ 
and the ftorm which gathers rout^ me 
is fraught with all the powers of de^ 
foiation. - 

Lady Denmore has withdra^wn herielf 
from the Caftle 5 and for ever «lin* 
quifbed the proteftion of her huflband ! 
Lord Denmore was abfent at the mo- 
ment of her departure ;. and on- mc 
devolved the painful talk, of revealing 
that fecret,. which was deftined to- 
wring the mod liberal of bofoms. 

Oh Frances! what were my fenft- 
tions, whea 1 beheld the Convulfive 
agitation of his frame,, his fpeaking eycs^ 
his pale and quivering lips, faintly 
uttering the mifcry of regret, kcea 
and undiflembled. 

After fome minutes , had elap^^ 
Lord JDcnmoce fummoaed refolution to 

addreis 
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^ddrcfi tnc. « Gertrude," faid he, 
*^ hbw' little do you forefce the an- 
^fli^i^^ibh awaits you! How pain- 
ful is the event which compels mc 
to Inform you, that your ablence from 
the Ckftle is abfolutcly neccflary. You 
muft, this night, depart." 

''^^ To-night, my Lord J'V faid I ftart- 
ing; ^' whither ?^ 

'* There fies the difficulty," replied 
Xx)rd Denmore. " I am perplexed, 
diftrafled But under this roof, while 
my wife is abfent, you cannot remain. 
Think, devifc whither you would wiflu 
toga." 

«5 My Lord, I am a ftranger to all 
perfbns and all places in this country^ 
exceptuig the Caftle and its preljbnt 
inhabitants. Thefe are the only beings 
with whom I have had the fmallcft 
intercourfe fince I quitted the feclufion 
in which your bounty placed me from 
my infancy* If it is your pleafure to 

difcard 



94 '^^^ ^ALSS PRIitlD. 

difcard mc, thither will 1 return.*' 
Lord Dentnorc walked haftily about the 
room; then, in a tone of voice fcarcely 
articulate, and abruptly flopping, he 
replied—*** I cannot, indeed,, Gertrude, 
I cannot part with you : my heart is 
agonized even at the thought of lofing 
your fodety i" He paufed— I had not 
power to anfwer him. Again he rc- 
- fumed the converfarion. - 

^ You fliair remain beneath this 
Toof 5 you (hall not be driven to wander 
over the earth, a ftigirive, dependent 
on the frowns or fmiles of the unfocling. 
Here you Ihall rcfidej and I vnll 
irifit you, as often as I dart, with 
cautious fccrecy.** 

" Pardon me, my Lord,'* faid I, 
•* but on fuch terms we cannot, mull 
not meet. What have I done that 
fccrecy fhould be obfcrved ? in what 
rclpeft have I proved myfelf unworthy 
of your avowed proteftion ^'* 

6 " Sweet 



<^ Sweet Gcitrndc/' repGed Lord 
Dernnore, " fcarnodungv ThisCaftle 
jhall be your homer yoQ fliaQ com- 
mand all th^ I call mine. My efta^ 
bli&metit ftiali be yours; and my amis 
fhall be ever open^o receive yog.** 
He fnatched me to his bofom $ I threw 
liim from me wkh anger and amase- 
ment. 

*' O, man I man!'* exclaimed Lord 
DennKdre^ widv vehement agitation ^ 
'^ what an inconfiftent being art thou 1 
cresmd to prote& thofe fafcinating 
creikCiKes who trraible while tbeytruft 
tfaee/V I was alarmed and aMdted: 
Ills woitls leemed almoft pro^etic. 
I would have iquiited the Foom> but 
be held my arm, coloured me to (lay 
i^and to liften only a few moments lc»iger. 
•^ Why do you^ ttemMe^ Get^irude ?" 
^cofltimied Lord Dcnmom. ^ Be con- 
fident} believe me «icapablet>f decervmg 
you. TWs earth prefcms xm an otyeft 

half 
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half fo dear to me as yourfelf: if I 
dared be more explicit"— 

'* Have a care, my Lord/* fi^ 1 
fternly. « Your language grows equi- 
vocal^ and I am proudly tenacious of 
my honour/* 

** Angelic Gertrude !'* exclaimed 
Lord Denmore ; ** a time will come 
when you will repay my fondnefi/* 

" Never/V faid I abruptly. He 
fiiriled and fliook hts head -, I reddened 
with indignation. 

Amiable girl !" faid Lord Denmore, 

pardon the warmth of my feelings; 
and forget the '^unguarded zeal which 
has diftreflcd you/ The purity of your 
mindy like the fen(itive leaf^ {brinks 
at the touch of a too fervid circulation; 
This manfion muft dill be your alyluoif 
I promifed, while you were an in&ot^ 
that you (hoyld fhare my fortune^— that 
I would be your guardian and your 
friend; So folemn an engagement muft 

not 
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mt be inohtcd^ lev gratify the ven- 
geance of a^ jealous Mroman/* Burfting 
into tears^ and with tottering fleps^ I 
proceeded toward the door : my heart 
was too toil, to allow my tongue the 
power of articulation. At this inftant 
Sic He&or Upas entered the library! 
and, obfcrving my fituatlon, with widc- 
llretchcd eyes, firft gazing on me, and 
then fignificanriy fmiling at Lord Den«» 
tnoce^ inquired the caufe of my uneafi^ 
Bcfs.— " Why, my precious jewel ! what 
ails you?" faid he; *' has my Lord 
affronted you ? You feem prodigioufly 
diftrcflcd; L would not for the wealth 
of India be the caufc of your Ipoiling 
ifeofe pretty eyes at fuch a rate; why 
you have made them as red as two 
n^ies» while all their brilliancy feems 
diflblved in tears. Indeed this is pro« 
digioufly ridiculous/' I could make 
fio reply, but continued fobbing like an 
infant. 

VOL, i^ F *^ Lack- 



" 3Uck-arday !V cxcUuncd Sir He;(ftori 
^^ this is unlucky ! , Why, ; my.Lord^ 
I thought you were prodigioufly fiwd -pf 
the ladies; how comes it ^hat ypu^h^v^ 
made this little miftakc I. ,W)icn I WM 
in India,! was idolized by the elegant 
fext and { never made a tear i^ll in ;tbe 
whole Cjouff^ of my life." ^ >/ 

; ^* Not even at your ,<kpartur^ f • 
cried Mifs Cecil, at that moment joining 
us. .^' That you were dicir i^ol I 
doubt not/' continued ihe^ ** for I 
have often heard diat wealth is zealpuflly 
worfhiped in that part of the globe." . 

" Well ! you are prodigiqufly fc- 
vere," replied Sir Heftor : " hut-i 
can bear the fevcrity of yoyr i^jf \nr^th 
patience." ^ ^,, . 

" Habit reconciles us to alj things/- 
^nfwercd Mifs Cecil ; " and I make .^o, 
doubt, but you have long been a pati^iit 
^roof of fubmifllon to thaty which, y(?u 
had not the power to remedy." 
^ • " '► «I thjtnk 
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'^1 thank you for the compliment," 
iaid Lady Upas, who was (landing at 
the library door on the lawn, ^* though,*' 
added her Ladyfhip, archly, ^ I ftill 
hope, as every evil has its remedy, that 
time will yet give me my freedom, and 
SirHeftor— '' 

" What, madani ?'* faid Lord Den* 
more, gravely. 

" Another wife," replied Lady Upas. 
" What clfe could I mean?-* I am 
fure no one knows how much I ftiould 
rejoice, at feeing him matched as he 
deferves." 

" Perhaps Sir Hcftor has no inclina- 
tion to change,'* faid Mr. Trcville. 
^' Though there are men," continued 
he in a low voice, addrefllng Lady Upas, 
** who can lofc a wife with more fang 
froid than they would (hoot a par- 
tridge." Lord Dcnmorc foon after 
rofe from the window, where he had 
been fitting in a penfive attitude, and 

F a fvidd^^Vj 
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Suddenly rufhed towards the }awQ. 
"That was a fcvci:^ remark!" faid 
Lady Upas. *Mt may be chriftian- 
Kkc to ridicule the forrows of a friend, 
but i^ bears^ notwichftanding, ilrong 
eiarks of barbarity." 

" Lady Upas a moralift !" cried Mr; 
Trevilfci laughing. '5 Aftoniihing !" 

*' I confcfs it," faid her Ladyftiip, 
</ when it is remembered how much 
I have been honoured with your fo- 
ciety." 

I now obfcrved my guardian walk- 
ing with hafty fteps towards the 
wood, not an hundred yards from the 
window. " Pray," interrupted I, " pray^ 
Mr. Treviltej go and endeavour to tran- 
quilizc l-orjd Denn^ore's mind. He is 
really depre0ed and affliAed ; and no- 
body feems tp fjmpathize in his feel- 
ings." Mr. Trcville fmiled. Mifs 
Cecil rep^ed. /* \Vho.will look at your 
countenance, and believe the aflertion ?" 

faid 
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faid flic. " And fince you arc fo ftrongly 
induced to pity, you arc the propcrcft 
pcffon to confolc htm.*' 

^* He will at lead have the confolation 
of innotcncc/* laid Lady Upas. " And 
in thcfc degenerate times, the boall will 
almod be Angular." 

" Yod are (killed in divination, I 
prefiime ?*' faid Mr. Treville, addreffing 
Lady Upas. " Perhaps you have fome 
intercourfe with the planets; you c^n 
fbrctcU the tranfit of Venus ; pafs your 
days in exploring the orbit of the fun ; and 
your rfights in witching the great bear." 

« Prodigioufly rude !" faid Sir 
Hcftor. 

*^ A-propos;^' continued Mr.Treville, 
^* cart you tell Sir Hefkor's fortune ?" 

"*« It would be wonderful indeed, if 
her Lady fliip could tell that which is 
countiefsV faid MiCs Cecil.— Sir Hea:6r 
fwung his unwieldly form about the 
library, evidently difcontented^ 

r 3 L^rd 
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Lord Denmorcvon whom my eyes 
;Wcre fixed during this fcvcre badinagCy 
now difappearcd among the trees ; I 
could no longer rcftrain my Iblicitude. 
If you do not choofc to go, Mr. Tre* 
yille^ Lady Upas, and 1 will/* laid I 
hefitating. 

T ** Whither, fair monitrcfs ?*' inquired 
Mr. Trcvillc, with a fupercilious grin. , 

" Qnly to the wood j pray do not 
rcfufc me." 

" With you, I will go to the dcfcrta 
qf Arabia V fighed Mr. Trevilk. 

" Take his offer, for the benefit «f 
fcciety r* faid Mifs Cecil. 

" Indeed Lord Dcnmore feems very 
unhappy," interrupted I. 

<* No doubt," cried Mr. Treville, 
" fincc you are abfent." 

*' This is trifling ! I will pofitively 
go; for if any thing Ihould happen," 
feid I- 
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' ** That Will depend upon yourfclf/J 
cried Mr. T^revillc, coolly taking hii 
gloves, and drawing them on at leirure« 

" Suppofe lx>rd Denmorc fhould hi 
induced to commie any. horrible deed V^ 
(aid L 1 

* *rHc will be amenable to the laws/' 
rejoined Mr. Trevillc. 

" Yet that is not always the cafe \ is it. 
Sir Heflor ?" inquired Mifs Cecil 

*^You arc prodigioufly witty !'* feidl 
the nabob; t 

^ was now qoittirig the library) 
when Sir Hcftor propofcd * being of^ 
ouir party. " I fliould be forry that 
any evil happened to my Lord," iaid 
he, ^* and (hould he do any thing ralh^; 
I would not have it on my confcienccy 
|br the riches of Peru." 

^' It may be dangerous to preft 
that which is already overladen 1" cried 
Mifs Cecil 

Sir Heftor continued : ^y *Tis prodi-^ 
gioufly (trange that young ladies fliould 

F4 choofe 
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choofe the moft odious fubjcAs for their 
mirth r 

** How can you laugh at poor Sir 
Hcftor ?" cried Lady Upas* ^' A 
iRrell-brcd wit fhould never be per* 
ibnal." 

"You do not comprehend irte/' 
added the nabob. " I meant to fay, 
that young ladies never know what they 
are abotit/* 

** So faid the world, when you were 
fnatried to Lady Upas/* rejoined Nfifi 

Cicil;. •■, ' ' "'■' 

" And yet all Sir llcaorii iif^ 
alTociaces confidefed it as a veiy pro- 
fiiifing circumftancc/* added Mh T^* 

me. - ■ ''"'''■ 

*^ You are prodigioufly lively/* cried 
the nabob, waxing angry. *^ But I km 
fiot cafily put out of countcriahcc^ ' 

*^ Granted," faid Mifs Cecil j ^hc 
true Afiatic bronze will at any time defy 
^e blufli of compunftion/^ 
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'* You are fevcrc in your cenfurc,*' 
cried Mr. TreviUc. " But wit lofcs the 
power to amufc, when it becomes hoftile 
to good breeding. Neither is it con- 
fiftent with either jufticc or philanthropy 
to ftigmatizc the rtiany, for the vices of 
the few/' 

" My fatire is not general," faid 
Mifs Cecil. *^ The fubjedt is very fin- 
gular, believe me. And I am ready to 
eonfefs that I know fome Afiatics whole 
bofoms are as warm as their climatCi 
and whofe minds are as capacious as 
their fortunes.*', 

** Name one/' cried I, *^ if only 
to reicue the foil from the poifons 
you have afcribed to it." 

" Moft readily/' faid (he, « for, if 
in fcarch of feeling, honour, good fcnfe, 
and good- nature, fteadineis df friendihip; 
and benevolence of mind, you would 
traverfe the habitable globe, you will 
fcarccly find one more diftinguiflied fo^ 

F 5 thofe 
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thofe qualities, than the liberal Major 
Btronolcy." — ^This panegyric being incon- 
trovertible, the whole party affentcd. 

Seeing Lord Denmore now rccrofling 
the lawn> I availed myfelf of the difpute, 
which Teemed to ferment by continu-^ 
ance, and efcaped to my dreffing^rooiBj 
where I rcmainedytill the bell was rung 
for dinner* The ineftimablc virtues of 
my patron feemedfliadowcdovcr with a 
gloom that was indefinable. From th^ 
tarlicft dawn of reafon, a venenatioo^ 
pure as it was inftinftlve, eftabliChed hi^ 
dominion over my mind. I was a perfei^ 
idolater : Ihovild fuch a partiality ^iffiufe 
the BuQi.of fhamc over my cheeky or 
faffiion in my mind a fingle chimera 
that m^ht'caenace danger ? 
. On the following day I rofe €arl3f 
and dcfcended from my chamber..-^ 
Tempted by the brilliancy of themoro?? 
ing, I ftroUed about the grounds. till 
the accuftomed hour of breakfaft. Ab- 

forbed 
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forbed in meditatiohy I ventured t» 
;thc margin of !that ftrcam where I 
was rcftored to life by the interpofitiofi 
of liOtd D^nmorjf. T could fcarccly 
reftdin froinf t€fars> whik I contemplated 
it» foaming coUtfe, its gloomy borders, 
thtdir romantic, rocky feats, the diftant 
view of the caftle, and the tower of t^ 
vill^ chifrch, juft vifible above the 
thick woods which hung over the wild 
i^atcn The fccnery wastoo touclung 
for a imind deeply and fatally woutideci. 
I ^quitted the dark fppt, and was return? 
ing:? tQ the Caftlc when I met Mr* 
Trcville. . r 

He affumed a countenance of furprife 
at feeing me out fo early; and, with no 
common fervour, congratulated me 
pn xhe healthful glow which the mornt 
jng^ air had diffufed over my features; 
Alas! Frances^ a figh which I could 
not repel, bcipoke the moual . Sorxow 

V 6 with 
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with V^hich my foul fickened^ at the 
very moment when I was told that I 
looked Uke a divinity. 

We continued our path towaids the 
Caftlc; Mr. Trevillc fpokc of Lady 
Denmore^s conduft with a contemptuous 
fmile : and at the fame moment ridiculed 
the tamencfs of my fpirit in bearing 
the infult of fufpicion. •* Though per- 
haps/^ faid he, •^ you are fo fkuated in 
the fknily, that you have no remedy 
againft the humilkitions of dependance/* 
-— Mypridewaswounded,butpeientment» 
ibr the indelicacy of fuch a rdmark> 
predominated over my chagFtn, and 
I repaid his ftideneis with tacit indigo* 
nation.. 

** Forgive the fiiggcftion,'*^^ continued 
Mr. TreviUe, obferving the colour ruib 
with deepened tints over my cheek ^ 
•^ but regard for your fafety would not 
fii&c mc to remain iilent. This Caftle 

is 
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is not a fit fandluary far the purity of 
fiich a fugitive. Lord Denmore is a 
libertine ; and his wife—'" 

"What?'* 

" A wonian, to fay the kaft, of moft 
Fidiculous condufl/^ replied Mr. Tre- 
villc. " Indeed I once thought of 
tnaking her my wife ; but, thank Hea» 
Ten! I have fome hopes of obcainii^ 
the prohibited ble fling, without the mor*- 
lifkation of paying the penalty/' 

" I am (hocked ta hear a peribn of 
your facred habit utter fo profligate a 
lirifli/* faid L ^' Neither can I credit 
the afiertion,. when I confidcr your pre-, 
tenfiorvs, and compare them with thofe 
of Lord' Denmore." 

*• The merit of the perlbn has little to 
do wit4i the bufmefs," faid Mr.Treviller. 
•*- It is fuffictent for my hopes,, that Lord 
Denmore is her hufBand.'" 

I fighcd.- " She ought to think- hep* 

felf the happieft of women/' faid I. 

• « Shc^ 
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*♦ She is one of the mod artful," 
interrupted Mr. Treville. " For even 
the fagacious Denmore is the dupe of 
her folly. He believes her immaculate : 
% hufband is generally the laft perfon 
permitted to know the frailty of his 
wife, or the ridicule which her capri- 
cious conduct cafts upon his charader»" 

" Has he no friend to tell him f " 
faid L > 

<< It is by bis friends that he is de^ 
ceived," anfwered Mr, Treville j ** and 
thofe who profit by his blindncfs would^ 
ht, fools indeed to render him clear* 
fighted.-' 

" Why is mankind fo pradliled in 
diffimulation ?" faid I, with a fhuddering 
pf difguft. 

*' Bccaufe the creature man was born 
to enjoy exiftence i and fccrecy is the 
only bond which holds the breathing 
jace together. Bcfides, Lord Den- 
xnorc's predicament is by no means 

fingular i 
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Cngular ; excepting that he would, per-, 
haps, bear the conviftion of Lis wife's 
indifference whh kfs temper than fome 
of his aflbciates." 

<' I will awaken, bis fenfes from the 
lethargy which Benumbs them/' faid J, 
with an energetic tone, which befpokc 
the fcepticifm of my mind refpefting the 
truth of Mr. TreviHeV iniacndo's. *' I 
cannot, will not behold fo generous^ (6, 
excellent a, mortal,, the dupe of ^ falftr 
friend? or a capricious woman/' Mr. 
Treyille fmiled. — <^ How childiflily you 
talk I" faid he. " By fuch a difcovery 
you would expofc yourfelf to every moPr 
tificatian* Lady Denmore would de-r- 
ipife^ and her hufband would not believe 
you. This is not all : the world wouW 
attribute your interference to another 
caufe I and Lady IJcnmore^s fudden 
flight would corroborate the fufpicion. 
If you wifh to remain on good tcrtnfi 
with fociety, you ^uft hear, fee, and 
iay nothing: the grcatcft crime you can 

commit 
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commit againft Heaven is that of dc» 
ftroying domcftic felicity." 

^Prcpoftcrous!" exclaimed r. "Shall 
I fee my /riend betrayed, my patron 
injured^ and yet remain a tacit accom- 
plice in a plot formed to- undermine his 
reputation ?*' 

<« Unqucftionably/' replied Mr. Tre- 
ville. " If Lord Dcnmore is too idle 
to look after his charafter, he defcrves 
to lofe it. Who will take the pains to* 
watch anothcr*s reputation, in an age 
ivhcn every man has fufficicnt to do in 
maintaining his own ? Where will you* 
find a being fo cifinterefted as to guard 
the treafure of a neighbour, while his^ 
own property remains undefended againft- 
the viilany of a praftifed robber ? There 
is yet another leafon why you (hould be 
filent. No man ever thanked a friend for 
lellinghimthathe was diftionoured. There 
is fomething humiliadng in the word,; 
which excites difdain, but never awakens 
.gratitude*"— Ry this time we reached 

$he 
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the Caftle, where I embrace a tranquil 
liour to tell you what I have felt, and 
what the terrors of my trembling heart 
ftill prompt me to anticipate. Adieu> 
only for a (horc period. Adieu I 



wi 



LETTER XV. 

The Same to the Same. 

As foon as Ihad fealed my laft letter, 
i joined the breakfaft party. On enter- 
ing the room. Sir Heftor, with an ob- 
Tequious bow, inquired after my health ; 
at the fame time informing me, that he 
was " prodigioufly " uneafy all night, left 
I Ihould have worrifed myfeU into a 
fever. " I would not, for the wealth of 
Indoftan, fee thofe beautiful fapphirc 
eyes again in tears,'* faid he. I thagkcd 
him. He continued : ** Now, as for 

your 
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your cvcry-day beauties^ they may weep 
tiH they are blindj and nobody will care 
about it.'* 

" Your difcrinliiiation is equal tQ 
your humanity 1" faid Mifs Cecil*. 
i " You may be farcaftic," replied Sir 
Hcftor, growing angry 5 " but there is 
certainly a fomething in beauty which is 
prodigioufly interefting. 1 have been 
as much fluttered at the arrival, of a con- 
fignment in that article from England^ 
ds at the news that a whole race of 
JEthiops was annihilati^d/^ 
. " That is fomewhat fingular^'^ iaid 
Mifs Cecil; ^^ for it is generally under* 
ftood^ that the <two events would operate 
diameiricaUy the reverfc on your intc- 
rcfts." 

" Very true," replied Sir Hcftor, 
looking earncftly in my face. ** But wc 
muft yield, where wc arc born to be 
controlled/' 

« And, 
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'. " And, by the fame rule, you diftrcfs 
wherever you have power to command,** 
faid Mifs Cecil. 

^^ Now you are ill-natured,** inter- 
rupted Mr. Treville : *^ there is nothing 
fp cruel as reminding a man of that which 
it is the labour of his life to forget." ' 

** And yet We cannot but remember 
that which has grown habitual to our 
natures!" faid Mils Cecil ; «*even though 
the fubjeft of rumination were ever fo 
deteftable. . What think you. Lady 
Upas?'* 

^' I never think on difagreeable fub* 
jc6ts,*' anfwcred. her Ladyfhip. 

*^ Then probably you did not hear 
Sir Hedlor's obfervation,'* continued 
Mifs Cecil. «^ He affcrts, that he was 
born to be the flave of beauty : and I 
declare that he, on the contrary, diftrefies 
whoever he has the power to com* 
mand.'* 

^<^That 
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" That I deny pofitivcly/' faid Lady 
Upas, with bewitching archncfs. " For 
Sir Hcftor has fovcrcign power to 
command me, as his wife, and yet I defy 
him to caufe me a moment's unealiners/^ 

** How tmblulhingly immoral P' ex- 
claimed Mr. TrcvUIc^ 

^^ And yet many huftands would be 
happy to know, that their wives pofieiTed 
the fame, placid indifitrence/' added 
Mifs Cecil. Lord Denmore bowed his 
head, gravely^ 

" Wdl !'• fighed Mifs CecH, « I de- 
clare that, were I the wjfc of Sir Heftor 
Upas, he fhoUld have fifty miftrefles if 
he thought proper. Nay more, he 
fliould never hear the fownd of my voice, 
or even fee my face from year to year, 
except to tell him how perfeftly rcicon- 
cil^d I was to my fituation/' r 

^^ That is prodigioufly malicidus,** 
cried Sir Hcdor. , 

'■ "Extremely 



THE FALSE FRIEND. iff 

^* Extremely profligate !*' added Mr. 
TreviUe. 

- *' There is fome wic in it, notwith- 
ftanding,'* faid Lord Denmore, half 
fmiling. 

" A woman's wit is like a diamond/* 
cried Sir Hedon " it (hines brighteft, 
when it is on a fair fubjeft." 

** My greatcft enemy cannot fay that 
I am ill-natured ; but furely the prefent 
was a dark one," faid Mifs Cecil : " nei- 
ther will I allow the truth of Sir Hcftor's 
definition. I pronounce a woman's wit 
to be like a nabob's treafure ; frequently 
difplayed at the expencc of humanity/* 

" Prodigioufly falfe !" exclaimed Sir 
Heftor. " My expenccs have nothing 
to do with humanity/* 

** You utter a libel agaioll the juftice 
of Heaven !*' faid Mr. TreviUe* "J 
really (hudder at your fuggeftion ! Can 
it for a moment be fuppofed, that the 
divine Diftrtbutor of events would beftow 

uficQuated 
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uncounted wealth on one who was 
infcnfiblc to the wants of his fcUowr 
creatures; who confulted no feeling, 
but that of felfiffa gratification; who 
revelled in luxury, while the modcft and 
the enlightened ftarved ? Impoflible! 
I dare fwear that Sir HeAor is the pro- 
moter of the arts, the patron of the 
Mufes, the lover of human kind, the 
pride of fcicnce, and the delight of fo- 
ciety ! that he will build hoipitals to receive 
the poor, and churches to reform the 
profligate ; that he will fee an example 
for piety, meekncft, and philanthropy, 
which (hall rival a Howard or a Han- 
way 1 difplay the wit of a Sheridan, the 
generofny of a Hertford, and the. virtues 
of Northumberland j that he will rival 
EoJ^Jn the Senate, Thurlow in the .Ca- 
binet, and Moira in the field* In'Aiort, 
that he will be the greateft and mod 
Uluftrious charafter in any paft, prefent, 
or future century/' 

'' That 
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'^^ That he will make a good hofband, 
and fee his children's children Ipreading 
•** like olive branches round his table 1" 
added Mifs Cecil.— Here the whole 
circle burft into a convulGve fit of 
laughter. Lady Upas wondered at 
Mifs Cecil's improbable prophecy, and 
Sir Hcftor bluflied deep yellow, to the 
no fmall aftonifhmcnt of the company; 
while Mifs Cecil, perfcftly fatisfied 
with, her epilogue to Mr. Trcville's 
ifooical iarce, took her feat at Lady 
Dcnmore's harp, and began a lively air, 
with r all the dignity of confcious im^ 
portahce« 

Sir Hedor, after a paufe of fome 
minutes, during which he appeared to 
be liftcning to the harp, but was in 
reality renovating his fpirits, which wcrd 
confidcrably deranged by the fallies "he 
had received from every quarter.; after 
coughing, hemming, and endeavouring 

to 
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to bow the uncouth rotundity of his 
figure with afFcded humility, he inquired^ 
of me, whether 1 could play on any 
inftrument ? " I am prodigious fond of 
ttiuGc/' faid Sir Hcftor. 
: " One would fuppofc that Mifs Cecil 
bad deftroycd the harmony of your 
mind," faid Mr. Treville : " Ihe has a 
mod happy talent at playing upon feel* 
ings,** Sir Hcdlor pretended deafncfi, 
and again add re (Ted me. 

" I fhould think that mufic would 
produce a prodigious fine effeft from 
fuch beautiful hands as yours !** faid he; 
*^ and I fhould like vaftly to hear you 
fing a hunting fong or a drinking 
fbog-— " 

** Or a fong of your great prototype, 
Solomon ?" interrupted Mils Cecil. 

" Prodigioufly vulgar !'* exclaimed 
Sir Hedor. " But I know you arc 
only joking j for a young lady of fuch 

genteel 
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genteel manners as Mifs St. Leger can* 
not be acquainted with things thac^ are 
now only known to tlic rifF-raff.'* • 

Mn Trcville affefted to' (hudderi 
** I really cannot ftay in the room, if 
you utter fuch profane fentiments," faid 
he: *^ for the unthinking mortal who 
dares ridicule the fandlity of religion, 
undermines the foundation of every 
earthly happinefs/' 

" I allow the truth of the affcrtioni 
though I doubt the finccrity of thi 
fpeaker/* faid Lady Upas. " But it is 
your tafk to inculcate, and your hearePi 
to . exemplify. Hence we behold the 
fable garb too often covering the hypo^ 
critei and the fmooth balm of pious 
eloquence paffing over the lip that is 
contaminated by falfehood:" — Mr; Tre* 
ville coloured, and was filent. Sir 
Heftor refumed his dlfcduffe. 1 

•< When I was hi Ihdlay I *^ufed td 
have fifty little black, wenches every day 

i:V0I..K • c to 
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to fing me afleep after dinner ;^aMd I 
itfed to make them fan me mtk heron's 
feathers, and fprthkle my couth with 
ottii^f tofes : 'fwds prodigioufly delight* 

rtiir 

" It muft have been luxurious in- 
deed/* faid Mifs Cccil> *' and attended 
with no inconfiderable expencc/' 

*'A trifle, a mere trifle," replied 
Sir Heftor : " we fend a dozen black 
vagabonds up to Perfia for our cflTcnces, 
and it is bad luck indeed, if out of 
twelve four does not return with his 
commiflJion/' 

" And what becomes of the other 
eight ?*^ laid I, earncftly. 

*' Why, the climate fometimes kills 
them,'* anfwered Sir Heftor. " l8ut 
w they were created for our ufe, therefore 
wc never care what becomes of them : 
there's plenty to be found ; they over- 
run the country as thick as black- 
berries." 

; ^« Thcwibre 
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^* Therefore you fcatter tbocos to 
.c^omplete the veget4itk>n>" faiii Miis 
iGecil. 

" We haye not fuch fw^et flowers i|s 
I now fee before me, to^be fure !'* crie^ 
Sir Heftor : ^' iieither do we fuffer 
nettles to blooiHi that they may AIng us/' 

*^ Th^t would be ufelefs/' retortc;d 
-Mifs CcciL *' Nature has implanted ^ 
more potent aiTailant, in the mind-— la 
xhrlving, flinging, wounding thorn^ 
called Confcience ; a. powerful indfu- 
ment of terror and compunftion,— 
another black aiTociate, that will not be 
lulled to flcep by all the ftraiqs of har- 
mony, or all the perfumes of Arabia." 

" prodigioufly poetical !" interrupted 
Sir He&or, while his face. loft ope 
Ihade of its faffron hue, and his fmile 
affumcd a ghaftly contempt. 

" Nay, never fear," continued Mi/s 
Cecil : ", it toutbfs not us^ we that 
hwefnejotd^. The virtue and huma- 

c 2 nity 
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nity 6f your mind fets flander at defiance. 
Born in the fphere of honeft induftry, 
you never plunged into the vortex rf 
diffipation, till you were too old to be 
contaminated." 

" There you are miftaken," replied 
Sir Hc6tor. " I was in the prime of 
my youth, when I quitted this vulgar 
climate, for the luxurious regions of the 
'Eafti and fince that period I have livedo 
as I may fay, while you have only 
vegitated." 

" The more is the pity !'' fighed 
Mifs Cecil. ' 

" The world was made for my grati- 
fication," continued Sir Heftor : « you 
iflandcrs know nothing of the luxuric's 
of life: you never feaft on peacocks, 
travel on palanquins, bathe in perfumes, 
drive an hundred flaves before you to 
fprinkle your paths with odoriferous 
waters, or waik on leaves of flowers 
gathered beneath a fun that fbines with 

partial 
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partial light upon our caftern para-. 
difc.'V 

" A moft confideratc fun !" replied 
Mifs Cecil, " kindly to diflfufc its beams 
on the only paradife you have any chance 
of enjoying. What a pity it is that all 
who ba(k in its radiance do not catch 
the glow of generofity which it fo 
partiajly beftows/' 

^' There again you are prodigioufly 
in error !" faid Sir Heftor. " No fee of 
men arc more generous than we props 
of the eaftern world : look at the trea- 
ibrcs we have tranrported from the 
inines of Afia r the ftars that dazzle in 
the higheft fpheres 1 the blazing conftel- 
lations, which, but for our induftry, 
would ftill lie buried in the mines of our 
tewftrial Elyfium ! we teach them ta 
ihinc forth, to illumine—" 

«' The dark paths of injufticc," inter^ 
ruptedMifs Cecil ; ^'to dazzle the eyes of 
> o 3 , fcruti- 
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Icnitinizing ptty'^ and to pave the path 
that leads to the Lethean fountain." 

** You are pfodigioufly knowing, 
kideed, Mifs,'* cried Sir Heftor : 
•* though I cannot fay but you are rather 
ungenteel in your obfervations. But I 
can forgive any thing that is only faid 
in joke ; and I know you are too polite 
to be jGncere.'* 

** A fair remark/' cried Lord Den- 
more. *' I perceive. Sir Hedlor, that 
you can parry your adverfaries thruftf 
with the fkill of an amateur/* 

" Sir Heftor has a fhield that is ini- 
peoetrable/* replied Mifs Cecil, ** Even 
riic (haft of ridicule cannot piertic 
through adamant/' 

« Frodigioufly impertinent !*• m^t- 
ftred Sir Hefton Lady Upas fmiledi 
and perceiving that the debate grew 
warm, propofed a drive in the fociable. 
1 made my excufes, and efcaped from 

9 the 



tKc trifling groqp> to mcdkate on th<( 
profpc(^ which my fate prefented> anc| 
to lament chat I was ever removed froni 
the folitude of peace to the bufy, the 
perplexing regions of folly and decep* 
lion !— Adieu» 
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Thi Sam t^ the Same. 

Auguftj, 1796. 

I HAD not been long in my apartment^ 
when I was interrupted by a female fer« 
vant» who delivered to me a fmall 
packet, and immediately retired. With 
eager hafte I broke the feals which 
fattened the envelope, and found that it 
contained, a fliprc noc^, and a brillij^nt, 
w^ch appealed to be of cgnfiderabl^ 

o 4 value. 
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vifuc. The conviftion inftantly ftruck 
upon iny mind, that they both came 
frorti Sir Heftori and with no fmall 
' permrbation, blended with fcorn/ I 
read : 

" Beautiful Creature I 
" I SEND you a paltry bit of earth, as 
a pledge of my efteem ; and you will 
prodigioufly oblige your devoted admirer 
by fufFeringthc poor dumb gift to fpeak 
the vivid and glowing idolatry of the 
giver. Enchanting creature! idol of 
n^y foul ! more fweet than all the per- 
fumes of the iEaft ! more beautiful than 
the burning fky that draws them forth 1 
1 am the flave of your brilliance i and 
unlefs you fmile upon me, like the broad 
effulgent fun on the tawny plains of 
^ Indoftan, I (hall be the defpairing viftim 
of its luftre ! 

' " It is not meet that a Ton of the 
eaftern workLfhouId implore your pity. 

He 



.THE rALSE. FRIZND. ^I9f9 

Hc' ^dibires^ he hopes i that is the extent 
of his condefcenfion. Quit this ftafie 
of limited enjoyment, and become the 
matchlcfs idol of your enchanted Heftor^ 
^You Ihall be attended with all the mag- 
nificence of an eaftern princefs; you 
ihall be adorned with the gems of our 
fuperior world ; you fhall bathe in the 
rich dews of Arabia, and deep on the 
-aromatic flowerctsof its ambrofial vallics ! 
For all thefe luxuries I only afk you to 
be fecret ; and if you blcfe me with the 
.fmiling radiance of thofe ruby lips, I 
Ihall wifli for no other paradife,— here 

•or hereafter ! - * 

" !Hector. 

; " Nf. B. You may truft my fcUov^r, 
Scamppr, who is my fccretary, and 
ivritcs all my letters of importance, v He 
-Will wait fpr jour anfwcr, at the duf^ 
jof evening; \fi the rcccfs near the root 
^bridge; ^ i 

G 5 « Once 



<%. 



f JO THE rAL&s mnifs. 

^Once more, k)ol of my fi>ut! n« 
Member the ardent and adoring 

At the comIuTioii of the letter, I 
Jcnew not whether to fmilc or. to be 
ifigfy : the affeded bombaft which met 
wtiy eyes appeared fo completely ludi- 
crous, that I had fcarcely the power to 
refent his folly. My cegard for the 
rcpofe of Lady Upas would have in- 
duced me to refolve on keeping the 
propofal a fecretj had I not been aflured 
that no jealous pang could wring her 
bofom. I therefore fet all niy imagine- 
ttion at work, to devife the means of 
humbling and alarming Sir Heflor, and 
of eXpofing the folly which induced 
him to infult me. 

After writing a ceremonious anfwer> 
declining the honour he intended to 
confer on me, I earefliUy rc-fealed the 
Mlct d^amour, and enclofing it with 

the 
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the diamond in a frefli papjcr/dircfttd i6 
for Mrfs Cecil : the packet I reftdved 
to place upon her toilet before O^c 
drefied for dinner j and the letter I den 
termined to convey, at the appointed 
hour, to the trufty Scampen 

Thus calmly decided, and pleafed 
more than pained by the opportunity^ 
of cxpofing vice, which only acqiHre4 
effrontery from ignorance, I prepared 
for dinner. Lord Denmorc, having 
letters of importance to write, and being 
flightJy indifpofed, made his excufes; 
while I, at his requeiV, undertook the 
talk of officiating at table. 

On entering the faloon, I obferved 
a confcious and triumphant fmile otf 
the check of Mifs Cecil, who waited^ 
with evident impatience, for the appear^ 
an^e of Sir Hedor. Lady Upas and 
Mr. Trcville, who were the only pcrfons 
iiiot entrufted with a pare in this intereft* 
ng comedy> complimeat^d Mifs Cecil 

o 6 on 
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€in her engaging vivacity, which at that 
itionient wore a complexion even more 
piquante than ufuaL After fonie minutes 
had elapfed/ the condefcending Hedtof 
Aiadc his enft-e; hia head e reft, his air 
commanding, his drefs more than com- 
inonly fplendid, and his countenance 
iiendered doubly ridiculous by the ardent 
glances which he perpetually dircfted 
towards the upper end of the table. 
On my right hand fat Lady Upas ; on 
my left Mifs Cecil. Sir Hcdor looked 
like the conqueror of the worlds his 
cheek glowed like the bronze of antir 
quity ; and his voice aflumed the lofty 
tone of afl eaftern defpot. I cpnfcfs I 
felt pleafure that wa$ exquifite, while I 
anticipated the denouement of the panto- 
mime, where the gaudy fcenes of lux- 
urious hope would be fuddenly changed 
to the darkeft regions of dcfpair. 

Tiitic never appeared to move fo 
tardily as from the hour of dinner to 

the 
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Ac clofe of twilight. Every momet^ 
icemed infupportably tedious, and every 
objeft tircfomcly obtrufive. During 
the dcffert. Sir Heftor was earneftly 
lattcntivc ^— to me, by inclination; and 
to Lady Upas, and Mifs Cecil, with the 
hope that he fhould render them blind 
to the motive of his conduit. Thus, 
each thought herfelf the exclufive obje(^ 
of idolatry : but the effcAs were wholly 
oppofite. Lady Upas fcemed to ficken 
with difguftj while her lively friend 
evinced, by the flufli upon her check, 
the triumph of fccret exultation. 

At laft the important hour arrived* 
The gloom of evening was rendered 
doubly obfcure by the thick woods 
nearly encircling the recefs which love 
had chofcn for the humiliation of folly. 
I anxioufly longed to know what plan of 
cxpofure Mifs Cecil meant to adopt; 
but Prudence chained my tongue, left 
I ihould difcover the deception which 

led 
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kd fa an event of fo much importance 
to niy feeling$» and fo abfoiutefy neceCt 
£iry CQ appeafe the reientment which 
they roufed into exiftence^ I felt a 
ftrong indignant propenficy to unveil 
the hypQcricc, whofe odious vanity 
ftflumed the maflc of gallantry -, and 
vihoie arrogaoccj opiginating in the 
|>ride of wcalih, had dared infult the 
poverty of a defcncclt is woman. I 
confidered Sir Heifldr as a rank weed, 
Iprung from the hotbed of opprcflion, 
and fpreading its contagious influence 
over the humble flowers of Nature'^ 
feircft garden. — I could have blefTed 
the hand that crufhcd the vegetating 
poifon ; the rank, contaminating Upas^ 
which, like the tree of Java, had rifen 
amidft the horrors ot its defolating 
power. I Ipeak not from prejudice : 
Heaven fhield my heart from its decep- 
tive influence 1 I have received the 
indeUbk impreflion of difguft^ which 

arms 



trmi thy mind to oppofe this gilded 
caitifF, from the charade r which I heard 
pronounced by Lord Demnore, who 
gives to his portrait every attribute that, 
might belong to the mo(( infernal naturei 
infoience and fcrfty -—ignorance and pride 
^— meanntfs and rapacity — vice and hy^ 
pocrify— each ftruggUng with the other 
for pre-eminence, in a mind enervated 
by the agonies of conicious guilt, and 
rendered, by turns, the flavc of each 
propenfity. 

Juft as the clock ftruck nine, I fct 
out for the reccfe, where I was to deliver 
my anfwer to the coofidential Scamper, 
who was at once the paraiite and ama-» 
nuenGs of his vicious employer. The 
fpirit of refentment, and the confidence 
of fuccefs in my plan, made me fearlefs 
of danger. I wandered near half an 
hour be(ide the dream, and frequently 
entered the recefs to liften for the plenipo 
of niiichief. Al a moment when my 

patience 



patience was nearly exhauftedj Idifco^ 
vered, by the duiky light, fome one 
approaching. I obfcrvcd, by the fylph* 
like form, that. it. was Lady Upas, who, 
I concluded, had feen me ftroUing 
towards the wood> and came to join 
me. Convinced that her prefence 
would inftantly dcvelope olir plot to the 
fagacious Scamper, I Jiaftily, and unper-** 
ceivcd, retired behind the recefs, and 
liftened as (he approached me. I heard 
her frccjucntly call my name, and at 
length feat hcrfelf on the rude bench, 
behind which a fcreen of rugged ftonc 
hid me from her view, while I found a 
place of fecure conccaln^ent. 

Never did my heart palpitate more 
violently than at this moment of import-^ 
ant folicitude. The darkncfs was now 
nearly , that of night, excepting where 
the moon rendered the noify brook 
vifible from among the opening trees* 
Lady Upas fome(ime$ fighed deeplyj 

at 
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at Others attempted to fing a mclancholjr 
air, and then as fuddenly relapfed into 
jfilent meditation. Thus paffed near 
twenty minutes, when a fccond bat of 
twilight hovered near ,6ur romantic 
feclufion; one, of the moft unwieldy 
form, whofe fang- armed wings had 
many a time wounded the placid face of 
Nature. I liftened, and heard the im- 
patient Sir Heftor calling to his faithful 
Scamper : " Is fhe here ?— Will Ihe 
come ?" Sir Heftor entered the reccfs : 
** Divine creature I'* faid he, addrcfling 
X^dy Upas, ^' this is prodigious kind» 
How ardently have I fighed for this 
delicious moment 1 My chaife is ready f 
let us avail ourfelves of this ecftatic hour,' 
and By to happier regions. Refufe mtf 
not, enchanting Gertrude ! All the 
Splendours of the caftei n globe await 
you: accept them-, angelic creature l 
and learn, under my protedion, to fcora 

the 
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the reproaches of the world." Lady 
Upas was filent, I heard Sir Heftor 
lead her from the rccefs, and at fomc 
diftance the voice of Lord Denmore, 
through the tl^ick woods, .fumoioning 
ws to fuppcr. 

My guardian continued to approach 
the pkce of my concealment, as Sir 
Heftor and Lady Upa$ haftencd towards 
the chaife, which was in waiting near a 
private gate no t far diftant, I heard theni 
drive off ; and at the fame time my liftcn- 
ing ear enabled me to count Lord Den- 
more'sfootffeps tiUihepafTed the bridge^ 
tnd vkzB viitkm a few paces of the recefs. 
I rcai!cely breached*— I trembled » I W9% 
on the pQiot oC ru&iog from my con- 
eealmcti^ and^ difcovering the whole, 
afii^ir^ when Loi^d peomore entered the 
wood oa the l^t b^di a^d wa;^ foon out 
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Once more left to efcape^ I ffiole from 
the dark nook^ and ftew towards the 
bridge, which I had fcarccly paffcd, 
when I was accoftcd by Mr. Trcville. 

" My charming Emma/' faid he, 
miftaking me for Mifs Cecil, " whether 
have you been wandering i Have you 
fecnr the happy, envied Sir HeftorJ 
I made no anfwer. 

" Pfliaw! thisisnonfenficalmyftery,^ 
continued he : *^ you are not aware of 
the inattention you have been guihy ofi 
Hiere is a paper which I found in the 
feloon not ao hour fince s its contents 
^atl be facifed wdch me i though every; 
veia in- myi heart is tortured by the 
€anvi£);ion of having fuch a rival/^ 
I now found that Sif Heftor's letter^ 
which I had dlre6feftd ta Mift CccU, had 
been dropped by ber,. and found by 
Mr. Trevillc* I endeavoured to pafs 

him ; but he held tm with both b^nds 

fall 
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faft in his, and every efFort on my l^art 
proved ineffcftual. I (bricked. 

While I was ftruggling for liberty, 
Lord Dcnmore returned. MnTrcvillc 
quitted me, and with farcaftic fcvcrity 
wiflied me all the pleafure which con- 
fciehce would permit me to enjoy, while 
Fancy prefented the injured form of 
Lady Denmore. I was diftreffcd and 
mortified. I could with pleafure have 
leaped into the ftream, and ended the 
fceilc of humiliation for ever. 
' Lord Denmore approached me. 
^' Wandering fa late, Gertrude !" faid 
he. " Is your mind fo contemplative, 
that you are unconfcious of the danger 
whicb awaits you ?" — " Under your 
protciftion I cannot but be fafe, my 
Lord," faid I, with an agitated voice. 

" Have you {een Sir ^e6ko^ ?*' con- 
tinued Lord Denmore -gravely. I hefi- 
tatcd. He proceeded. 

''Gertrude, 
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** Gertrude, I cxpeft a candid anfwer:. 
I am interefted in the queftion, more 
imcrefted than you are aware of. I 
thought your mind pure and immacu^ 
late : I hoped that your condud would 
be blamelcfs." His voice was fcarcely 
articulate ; he Teemed deeply affe(5led, 
and ceafed fpeaking for feveral moments. 
We walked fide by fide towards the 
Caftle, filent and flowly : when wc 
came near the portico, he again addreflcd 
me. 

" My- friend Mr. Treville, pitying 
your inexperienced youtHj and dreading 
the artifice of Sir Heftor Upas, difco- 
vered to me the events of this evening; 
I did not attribute lefs vice to the mind 
of your feducer J but I never fufpefted 
you of weaknefs,* that mighr b^ duped 
by fuch a villain ' It is true, the lettef 
which Mr. Treville found was dircfted* 
to Mifs Cecil. But the writing was 
^: yours. 
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yours. Thus, Gertrude, hxfc yoo 
added artifice €o folly/ byttflenrngrtaaa 
abandoned liberdnei and at the i&ae 
time endeavouring to tarntfh the repu^ 
tation of an innocent perfon." I biirfl 
into tears. He continued :-^^' As ferits 
you are concerned, I (hall be filcnt; 
you I fliall not reproach ; your own 
error will produce its puniftiment : bxA 
Sir Hcftor (hall be taught to know, that 
under my roof, the honour of my gueft 
fhould have been facred." We entered 
the faloon, where we found Mr. Treville 
and Mifs Cecil, laughing heartily at Sir 
Heftor's difappointment, and repeatii^ 
the whole of the cofiverfation i wihieh 
had paficd in the recefs, to which, ty 
appointment, they had repaired, land 
where ihcy had, sunder covert of the 
Wood, heard all that h^fald doring the 
evening. 
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It was by this means Mifs Cecil 
dffcovercei that the letter was intended 
fbr <nc, Sir Heftor mentioning my 
^ftie, #h^n he addreflcd Lady Up^. 
Rage, mortified vamty, refemment, 
and the fpirit of retaliation, now made 
her complain to Lord Denmorc of what 
fhe termed my artful condudt ; declaring 
that fhe believed, mod finccrcly, I had 
an intrigue with Sir Heftor, and threw 
the letter which he had written to mc 
in her way, for the purpofe of concealing 
my own iniquity. 

With this idea (he begged leave 
to quit the Gaftle ; and though it was 
near midnight, fhe ordered her chaifc, 
to depart. The fcrvant who had deli- 
vered Sir He6tof's packet to me denied 
the cifcutti'ftance j and I was left to bear 
fl load of calun^C^, from which neither 
my moft folcmn afluranccs, nor Lord 
Dcnmorc*s ufual penetration, cotild 
acquit me. Shortly after midnight 

Mifs 
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Mifs Cecil departed. Mr. Treville 
begged peroiiffion to attend her to town ; 
and I was left, overwhelmed with for- 
row, to bear the agonizing reproaches of 
Lord Denmore.— Adieu. 






LETTER XVII. 

^be Same to the Same. 

Auguft 6, T 796. 
I HAVE not feen my gutrdian fincc the 
night before laft. He has forbad me tp 
prefent myfclf near him, until I can 
exonerate my name from the imputation 
-caft upon it by the machinations of Mils 
.Cecil. The fervant who delivered Sir 
Hedor's letter (till perfifts in denying 
the circuntftance, though I have by 
.tears and intreatics endeavoured tp 

awaken 
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awaken that truth which will acquit me 
me of any criminal intention. Alas, 
Frances ! how do we deceive ourfclvcs, 
when we hope that the fmallcft advan- 
tage can be derived even from the moft 
innocent deception 1 How beautiful is 
linccrity, though it difplays our failings, 
and how ofelcfs is the veil of hypocrify, 
where we wilh to blind the difcriminating 
eye of Reafon ! 

I have written to Lord Denmore, 
confc fling that the letter was originally 
defigncd for me, and diredled by my 
hand for ^ifs Cecil. 1 pleaded the 
rcfcntment which I felt/ and the pleafure 
which I anticipated, in the hope of 
humbling the vanity, and cxpofing the 
folly, which had tempted Sir He(5lor 
to make fuch a propofal. Heaven can 
bear witnefs, that I meditated no evil 
towards Mifs Cecil, though I hoped 
for confiderable gratification from her 
wit and vivacity, 

VOL. r. H- Wc 
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We have received no intelligence 
rcfpefting Lady Dcnmore. The proud 
heart of the hufband whom fhe has 
dcfcrted will neither fufFer him to com- 
plain, nor to purfue her. Sir Hc6lor 
and Lady Upas will, moft probably, 
continue their journey together : the 
fhame which he cannot but feel, and the 
refcntment which his condu6t has natu- 
rally excited in her bofom, will prevent, 
an iclat that would expofe both parties 
to that ridicule, * which fcarce the firm 
philofopher can fcorn,' and which the 
trifling beings of the creation treqjble to 
encounter. Indeed, I have already 
obferved, that the dread of farcafm is 
more frequently produftive of moral 
propriety, than even the pride of con- 
fcious redlicude. Every thing, in the 
bufy fcenc of life, derives its confcquencc 
or its diigrace from outward appearances. 
Can we, therefore, be furprifed, that to 
fcem what we arc not, and to affume 

thofe 
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thofe virtues which wc cannot feci, 
cbnftitute the perpetual talk of thofc 
^ho would bafk in the dazzling, funny- 
beams of fortune ? 

I am already weary of the world, and 
all thofe intricacies, by its mifguided 
inhabitants 'falfely named enjoyments. 
ITee little to attach in the fwift routine 
of plcafure 5 and I experience ftill lefs 
delight in the fociety of the unthinking. 
Who has given me this diflike for what 
others would approve, and who has 
taught me to contemn, nay even to 
abhor, the gay and fplendid fcenery of 
this wide theatre, the world ? Who, but 
Lord Denmore ? He who performs a 
part, where virtue is the predominating 
charafteriftic J where wifdom tears the 
mafk from the fpecious face of folly, 
and the mind dwells witK rapture on the 
leflbn which experience teaches 1 You 
will fay that Sir He61:or Upas, Mils 
Cecil, and Mr. Treville> arc but unfa- 

H a vourabic 
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vourable famples of the human race. I 
acknowledge the truth of fuch a fug- 
geftion. But have I not drawn fome 
inference from the precepts of a fuperior 
mafter ? Has he not taught me to 
analyze the human hearts to feparate 
the drofs of folly from the pure and 
folid ore of truth ? Have I not explored 
the paths of virtue and philofophy, 
guided by his clafTic tafte, and enlight* 
cned by the power of his intelleftual 
pre-eminence ? It is true, I have till 
lately been a ftranger to the world 5 I 
knew not its vices, I feared not the perils 
it prcfcntcd. But fince the Ihort period 
of my initiation, I have travelled through 
an infinity of time : I have, as it were, 
lived over paft ages ; examined the cuf- 
toms, and (huddered at the enormities of 
difi^crent eras. 1 have traced the ftar of 
knowledge from the dark horizon, when 
ignorance obfcurcd mankind. I have 
fccn it illumine t|ic atmofphcre of the 

univerfe. 
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unlvcrfc, at the fame moment that it 
cherilhcd crimes the moft atrocious. J 
have been wrapt in pleafing dreams, and 
I awake a new-created being. 

To-morrow I will write again: till 
then, adieu. 



LETTER XVIII. 

The Same to the Same. 

Auguft 7, 179IK. 
This morning Lord Denmorc fct out 
for London, without even bidding mc 
farewell ! I was not awake when he 
departed i and he commanded the fcr- 
vants on no account whatever to difturb 
me. The female, whofe obftinate de- 
nial of having delivered Sir Heftor*s 
letter occafioned mc to fufFcr fo much 
pain, informs me that, urged by com- 
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pundlion and pity for my fitiiation, fl^ 
laft night confeffed the fact to Lord 
Denmorc. His emotion ihe dcfcribcs 
as the moft poignant, though it was 
blended with joy, to know that I was 
innocent. I have blefled that facred, 
that omnipotent monitor. Truth, whofe 
iilent whifperings have awakened juftice. 
I once more hope— ah ! Frances, may I 
avow that I hope to live in the affcdtions 
of Lord Denmore. 

On defcending from my chamber, 
I found breakfaft prepared, as ufual, in 
the library; the cftablifhment in the 
Caftle undiminifhed, and every indi- 
vidual zealous to obey me. Still I was 
unhappy : I fighed, ah ! Frances ! I 
lighed for the prefcnce of Lord Dei^- 
morci while every objeft feemcd to 
wear a gloomy afpedb, and every fcene 
looked fad, as if jopourning for his 
abfence. 
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In the library ftood a bwiift of Lord 
Denmore. I gazed on it with a mix^ 
ture of melancholy and regret, that 
chilled every fibre of my brain. I 
began to prepare my breakfaft ; ftill my 
^yes were bent upon the fenfelefs n^rble ; 
and ftill the wound of forrow ached 
•within my bofom. 

I lingered through the day in filerit 
rumination. Fancy re-trod the path 
through which deftiny had led me, and 
every mazy turn feemed more than 
nfually mournful. I met, in memory, 
aii the ills that I had encountered ; and 
beheld, in a diftant indiftina pcrfpedive, 
many newly-created forrows. The de- 
pendency of a proud mind, ftruggling 
with dependence, and e^pofed to the 
hard ufage of an unfeeling world, can- 
not l>e dcfcribed. It muft be expe- 
rienced, to be known ; and wretched is 
that mortal whofe bofom is deftined to 

H 4 acquire 
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acquire its knowledge from experimental 
mifcry. 

Would to God! that I had never 
known Lord' Denmorc^, or his home as 
my afylum. There is fomcthing aw- 
fully prophetic in the wilh j and I can- 
not (hake it from my heart, cither by 
the force of thought, or the energy of 
reafon. Yet fome fecret, fome inftinc- 
tive power informs me, that in this foli- 
tude I am dcftined to perilh ! in youth 
to perifh ! I muft paufc a moment. 

An icy languor arrefts the circulatida 
in my veins j the buft of Lord Den- 
more appears to look fternly at me. 
It fcems to poffefs the powers of the 
bafilifk : I am frequently fafcinated bf 
its magic, and feel as if it had fomething 
dcftrudive in its influence over my 
fenfes. How pliant is the human mind> 
when fuperftition rules it ! How unac- 
countably are we under the controul of 

pallions^ 
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paflions, ac which refledtion is taught to 
ihudder ! 

I quit my pen for a (hort period. The 
evening clofes; what terrifying phantoms 
approach me at this gloomy moment! 
The features of Lord Denmore's buft 
are fcarcely vifible ; every converfatioit 
that has pafled in this apartment feems 
imprinted on my memory in fateful 
charafters. Here my mother periflied T 
On this fpot did (he " breathe the laft 
figh from her agonized bofbm !" Such, 
were Lord Denmorc's words^ 

I clofe my letter till to-morrow. I 
am overwhelmed with a melancholy 
prcfentiment, which feems to check 
my pen. Oh ! fpirits of my departed 
parents ! is it thus your wretched ofF- 
fpring lingers through a fccne of torture, 
which even your intcrceflions cannot 
nutigate !— Adieu. 
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(Itt continuation.) 

Auguft 89 1796. 
Half paft three o'clock* 

I Risp fro^ my pi|lQw, dcp^'cffed 4n4 
fcvcrifh, I have flumbcrec},— I bay^ 

^reamed— drcamccj of J-,prd Denrppr?^ 
of his wife, of my d^ar d(?Ad parea^ I. 
My heart palpitates^ and n\y pulfes b^at 
ipore rapidly xl\zn ufuaL I am ftart^d^ 
Ijy the found of my own footfteps as 
I crofs my chamber. The dawn is 
gloomy and tempeiluous: the flxontg 
towers of the Caftle tremble ^ the; 
thunder rolls over them i the lightnipg 
glares through my apartrnent ^ and th^ 
lamp> which aids me with a gl^mai^riqg^ 
flame, is every moment rendered i|v^ 
vifible, by the vivid fla(he$» Sonpe^itf^ 
ftrikes the cafcment. 

All has been filent many minutes; 
it was the raven's wing> mattered by 

the 
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ftrong Waft, which flapped againft my 
window. How weak is fupcrftition !— 
and yet it can fubduc the ftrength of 
rcafon ! 

What can thcfc burning tears, this 
fcvcrifli brain, portend ? I am uncon- 
fcious of their meaning, and ftill they 
are the fourcc of agony unutterabk,. 
How many fteal along the vale of life, 
and drop into a lonely grave, without 
one mental pang to intercept their 
journey. Are fuch beings lefs guilty 
than myfelf ? Oh God ! thou knoweft 
my heart ! and thou art the difpcnfer 
of mercy ! If I am innocent, thou wilt 
not let me fuffer. 

Frances, I fink beneath the weight of 
forrow; a^ I have no friend near me 
to participate its preflurc* I hourly con-^ 
template the portrait of my father ; it is 
©ever feparated from my bofom: the 
feriieleft lineaments of that countenance^ 
in which I fliould have read the language 

n 6^ af 
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of parental fondnefs, are often bathed 
with tears that dim the cryftah I ki& 
them oS, and blefs the inventive powers 
which formed a tranfparent fafeguard 
between my forrow and the objedt which 
a.wakened it ; elfe how long fince would 
the dear refemblance have beea effaced 
for ever 1 

I truft that I fhall hear from iLord 
D^cnmore ; it would be barbarous wholly 
to forget me* I have been exonerated 
from the fligma cad upon me by Mifs 
Cecil i and it is neither juft nor huniane> 
to place the badge of criminality on the 
bofom of acc^itted innocence. Yet> 
(fhame on the authorized opprefliod !) 
fuch violations of Nature's rights have 
been perpetrated,,-— even in a Chriftiain 
country ! 

My fituatic& is too uncertain to te 
happy; ^nd too romantic to be per^ 
m^nent. What can it naean I why am 
I left in this: magnificent abode £ ^h^ 

$ treated 
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treated as its miftrcfs j rcfpedted, fcrvcd^ 
obeyed ? What claim have I upon Lord 
Denmorc's bounty ? A promifc pledged 
to my dear loft parents. Why was that 
promifc made ? and wherefore does the 
obicrvancc of it excite fuch a variety of 
ftroQg and agonizing emotions in the 
bread of him who made it ? I am 
wild, and tortured by perpetual eon- 
jedures; the uncertainty of my fate, 
the myftery of paft events, the gloomy 
profpe(5l which my unfettled imagination 
prefents, and the melancholy feclufion 
in which I am placed to nurfe my (icken* 
ing fancy, will madden my difordered 
brain; and, by the worft of mortal 
miferies, efEace the fenfe of every other. 
tI wiU not ruminate j— and yet, to live in 
ignorance is more painful, than even ta 
ptrift, by perfcvcring in inquiry.— 
What ^ fcene of folicitude is human life !. 
rWe are perpetually buoyed up by hope^ 
and menaced, by defpain We look 

not 
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not CO the means we poffefs for confola- 
tion and enjoyment ; hut, eftimating our 
lot by qomparifon with that of thofe 
who are highly favoured by Heaven> wc 
confider ourfclvcs wretched; while the 
more unfortunate envy us thofe bleflings 
'which we have fcarcely gratitude to 
acknowledge. — Oh, mortals ! what are 
your aims, and where will your infatiable 
longings after that which Fate deriies!> 
begin to own the dominion of reafon ? 
When will the happy be content, the 
unfortunate be patient ?— -Never f Man 
is a reftlcfs, bufy, enterprifing creature ; 
he is vain of power; ambitious of 
fame ; prone to controverfy ; warmed 
by ambition ; and mad in the purfiiit of 
pleafure. Woman, created to be his 
Iblace and his companion, is, — ah> 
Frances } my throbbing bofom tells me; 
that (he is formed to be his flave I Her 
vaunted (^pength is but the &zdo^ 
of a giant. She moves in the (lilt 

gloom 



TH£ FALSE FRIEND. t^^ 

gloom of life, and fancies hcrfclf omni-* 
potent; till the tyrannic paflions burft 
forth round her; ihe then changes into 
e vifionary being, dazzles for a time,— 
fports in the funny hour of youth and 
joy, till the warm noon of life is pad*, 
^nd the approaching gloom of folitary 
twilight thickens round her grave ! 

A chilling languor leems to aflail mf 
feoics. I will once more endeavour 
to clofc my weary eyes j— Heaven fhield 
me ! that I may dream no more of 
beings whom I am never dcftined to 
behold ; or of onp— whom I (ball never 
m^et^ but with the mod poignane 
angyilh. 

I muft not enter upon this iubje<ft| 
I am fadly, deeply impre£ed with my 
paft dream^ — and wiih to refl; more 
U^(]iuilly« 
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(In continuation.) 

Nmc o'clockr 

Oh, Frances ! how vainly does the 
lacerated bofom hope for confolation in 
the delight of calm and healing flumber \ 
How fcldom does the cool balm of 
reafon temper my feverilh brain I 

I fhall remain this day in my cham- 
ber. I dare not vifit the library j I 
have not courage to contemplate the 
inanimate likenefs of Lord Denmore. 
I have often thought, that the chiflel 
gives the refemblasce of nature with 
a ghaftly fimilitude. It is too near 
reality to pleafc the penfive mind : for, 
when the immortal effence, the freed 
foul, efcapes from its imprifoning clay, 
in what does the fenfelefs clod differ 
from the fculptured marble ? e^ccpt^ 
that tke one is deftined rapidly to perifbf 

the 
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jhc Other, to brave the touch of time, 
and remain beautiful for ages ! 

This likencfs of Lord Denmore, 
which I have fo frequently mentioned, 
has a caft of charaftcr terribly ftriking. 
I have gazed on it till I have Ihudderedi 
even when I fancied I was happy. 
What my fenfations would now be. 
Heaven only knows! I dare not put 
them to the trial. 

Froiii the Caftle turrets I often 
behold an extent of landfcapc, at once 
diverfificd and fertile. The glow of 
autumn gives luftre to every fcene, and 
animation to every objcdl. Shall the 
vcjgitatiflg world combat and overpower 
a tempeftuoiis feafon j (hall the herbage, 
the vallies, the woodlands, Ihake off 
their benumbing fpell; and fliall this 
heart of mine, this feeling, aching heart, 
writhe in perpetual ftormsj (hudder 
at the paft, and tremble at the future ? 
Shall I never know the tranquil fummer 

hour 
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hour of reft -, the liiftrous morning of 
vivifying hopes the calm zod har- 
monifiog hour of cx)nfcious peace ? 
Why, why am I condemned to buffet 
with the rude ftormj— to (brink from 
the ftrong giant, p«rfecutionj— and to 
freeze with horror even at the chimeras 
of a troubled fancy ? If the banimatc 
wprjcs of nature arc alone allowed the 
powers of renovation j if nothing, but the 
fenfclefs part of the creation, is to have 
its feafoQ of delight,~»why is virtue, 
why is fcnCbility ordained to be the 
object and effeft of fuperior organiza- 
tion ? Weak muft chat mortal be, who 
^ould dedicate his fpring 4^f |i& to the 
cultivation of an herb or flower, which 
the winter ,ftorm would doom ^ternalljf 
to perifli. 

The fun has rifen, and the whole 
fcene before me affumcs a new and 
cheerful afpcft ! The diftant hiih; 
l)ordering the horizon^ the vallips, the 

woodland 
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woodland glens, and the lengthening 
level plains, all fecrn to breathe frefli 
perfumesi iprinkled on them during the 
repofc of nature. I have flumbered ;— 
I have fought the oblivious balm, which 
fhould attend the foothing hour of fleep j 
but 1 awake^ fad^ and fubdued by 
forrow. 

The birds hover round the Caftle 
towers. They fing, they feem to pour 
their wild warbled fongs for me. Ah, 
Frances 1 they arc now my only com- 
panions ; at lead the only ones that 
feck to folace me. 

i have received no letter from Lord 
Dcnmore 1 He too has forgot both 
Gertrude and her forrows ! I dread the 
mafcvolence of Mifs Cecil j the calumny 
of Sir Hedlor i the credulity of my 
guardian ; and, more than all, my own 
want of refolution to bear his re- 
proaches.— 'Farewell !— Farewell ! 
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LETTER XK. 

Tbe Same to the Same. 

Morning; Augufl 12^ 1796* 

W^HY do I never clofc my eyes, but to 
dream of Lx>rd Dcnmore ? Why do I 
utter involuntary words^ fuch as I was 
accuftomed to fpeak when he was my 
companion ? He ufcd to fay that I 
looked well when drefled with fimple 
negligence ; I am now fhidioufly careful 
to avoid every thing gaudy or precifc : 
yet why ihould I take fuch pains to adopt 
the taftc of one who is not near to fee 
and to approve it ? I look at myfclf ; I 
am fatisfied with my own form^ becaufe 
that form^ fo decorated^ would have 
been pleafing to Lord Dcnmore. 

I have defired a fervantto remove the 
buftj whofe (lern features never failed to 

fiU 
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fill my mincLwith unaccountable horrors, 
and I now vifit the library almoft every 
hour. Yet the niche looks like an 
empty cafket, from which a valued jewel 
has been taken. To fupply the gloomy 
vacuum, I fhall place there a head of 
Newton ; and as I contemplate a coun- 
tenance which (hews the index of the 
mind, I (hall traverfe with him, in fancy, 
the paths of unknown worlds. With 
the image of Lord Denmorc before me, 
I never foarcd above mortality. 

The companion of my guardian *sbuft, 
is a Sappho. Nothing can be more 
fafcinating : it has foftnefs, blended with 
ftrong intellcftual traits, and, though 
not regularly beautiful, is irrcfiftibly 
pleafing. The Grecian poetefs. Lord 
Denmore informs me, was not famed 
for perfonal attradionsj (he was, like 
many children of genius, equally diftin- 
guifhed for the gifts of mcnul pre- 
eminence, and the pcrfecutions of mif* 
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fortune; (he was, at once, the moft 
favoured and the moft unhappy of 
women. 

Why, Frances, do we perpetually be- 
hold the moft enlightcd of the human 
race ftruggling with poverty or van- 
quifhed by dcfpair ? Do the attributes 
of Nature excite fuch envy in the mind> 
that thofe who are not graced with the 
ftamp of powerful intelledt muft hate 
what they cannot exemplify ? I have 
wept when I have read the progrefs of 
that fate which has followed fome of the 
moft diftinguilhcd among mortals ; I 
have, notwithftanding, confidcred them 
as indebted to Heaven for fuperior 
dignities, which poverty cannot debafe,' 
and which time will record to an ad* 
miring pofterity. * The gifts of Fortune 
follow not their poflcffors when the 
tomb clofes on them 5 but the favours of 
Nature, the fruits of Genius, bloom 
over the grave, and live, even in the 

rcmoteft 
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rcmoceft glooms of Time, unpcrifti- 
able. 

It is ftrange that I have not received 
a line from any individual of the family. 
I am too infignificant a being, to excite 
a lading refentmcnt in the breaft of 
Lady Denmorej fhe knows, (he feels 
her power over her hufband's mind-; 
and that he will fcarcely hazard the 
reproaches of the world, by efpoufing 
the caufe of an ill-fated orphan. Yet, 
be, is generous 5 and, alas ! Frances, J 
am unhappy. 

The fombre habit which my fancy 
has adopted, and which will never fail 
to be my moft prevailing charaftcriftic, 
hourly aflumes a deeper fliade j I am 
devoted to melancholy, — I am wholly 
occupied in cherilhing the influence 
it poflTcffes. I gaze around me, but all 
is tinged with the fadnefs of increafing 
defpondency. I know but one being in 
the habitable globe to^ whom I can 

look 
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look up for protedion j and I tremble, 
while I hope that he will not forfake 
mc. I reproach myfclf for remaining 
here under fufpicions of a difhonourable 
nature; and yet I have notrefolution to 
depart, — a fecret irapulfe chains me to 
this afylum ; — this lafi ajylum ! I feel 
that my difaftrous journey will foon end; 
I look not forward to months and 
years of pain or pleafure : my weary 
eyes behold the clofe of that perfpedive, 
'where, amidft the folitary gloom, I 
behold the fhadows of my parents. 
Oh, my father ! my loft, brave, gene- 
rous father ! the hour of battle which 
gave thy daring bofom to an honourable 
grave, configncd thy mfant Gertrude to 
that fate, which will teach her to bathe 
thy afhes' with unavailing tears! The 
breath of calumny cannot tarnifti thy 
fame ; — I have heard thee pronounced 
a villain ! I fhudder ! I Ihould hate thy 
flanderer ; but how feldom can the heart 

of 
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bf woman oppofc the ftrength of rcfcnt- 
ment, againfl: the fafcinations of deftiny. 
I was born to be the dupe of my 
aflfeaionsj— I ftruggle, but in vain^ 
to maffer their omnipotence. 

Evening. 

I HAVE been reading fome anecdotes 
of the Grecian Sappho. She loved—* 
(he was deferted — (he was the viftim of 
an hopelefs paffion I I have pa(red 
a whole hour before her likenefs. I 
have given a tear to the memory of her 
forrows. 

How powerfully has fympathctic 
pity fcized on my imagination ! I 
quitted the library, and wandered to- 
wards that part of the woods, where the 
wild cafcade ruflies from the over-hang- 
ing cliff, and roars in a rapid river, along 
the diftant valley. As I (lopped and 
liftened, while the liquid column broke 
on the rugged bafe, I fancied that the 

VOL. I. I harp^ 
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harp of the unhappy Lefbian , mingled 
its mournful tones with the deafening 
din, and gave to the loud thunder of the 
fwift falling waters a pleafing, melancholy 
found ! I recolleded that Jlie buried 
her burning bofom in the deep wave* 
I beheld the fccne before me, and 
fhivered with involuntary horror ! 

I often, from my chamber window, 
contemplate the (pot where 1 fhall 
reft for ever ! The church-yard neareft 
the Caftle ftands on a verdant upland, 
and fufficiently adjacent for me to difcern 
every objeft that afcends the confc- 
crated path. I can number the me- 
morials fcattered among the heaps of 
mould, and particularly the monument 
of the Denmore family. Sometimes 
the marble entrance feems to yawn; 
I feel the blood curdle at my heart, 
and haftily clofe the fliutter of my 
window; twice I have changed my 
apartment^ and twice returned to it, 

merely 
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merely for the gratification (if beholding 
that filent retting place, where, before 
another fummer wattes its prime, I 
fhall, like its leaves, wither and be 
forgotton ! 

Weary, fad, and hopelels, I bid you 
a fliort farewell 



I.ETTER XX. 
^be Same to the Samt. 

Dcnmorc Caftle, Auguft 15, 1796. 

An exprefs has this inttant reaich^d 
the Caftle, with intelligence that Lady 
.Denmore is dying ! She has fwallowed 
poifon, and her fituation is hopelcfs. 
I fly to implore her pardon ; ta ex- 
culpate myfelf from every fliadow of 
fufpicionj and to breathe forth the 

12 anguilh 
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anguiflvof my foul on the pillow of the 
expiring viiflim. 

I know not whether Lord Dcnmore 
is apprized of this event. The dreadful 
news was fent to mc by Mr. Trevillc. 
If Lady Petiraore dies, and I am ac- 
ccffary to her dcftruftion^ how, oh, 
Frances ! how am I to fupport the 
anguifli of refleftion? Where is the 
fophiftry that can foothe my mind? 
where the opiate, whofe benumbing 
influence ihaith^U fflyfenfes eo forget^ 
fulnefs? - : ^ 

I feel infinitely the prcflbre of my owii 
weighty angui-fti; yet I have a mom 
acute forrow to cxpcriehce, when 
I fhall witnefs the fuffc rings of Lord 
Denmorei I have ventured to vifit 
his bud ; I have bathed it with tears ; 
1 have prcffcd my fcverilh lip to the 
cpld marbk. Why, why did it not 
freeze me into death I 

The chaiffc is rcady.—I depart* 
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LETTER XXI- 
Tf^e Same to the Same. 

Fortman-Squarey Auguft i6> I796» 

What a journey have I experienced I 
what tears have I ihed! what Gghs^ what 
agonizing fighs have I breathed, during 
the lafl: twelve hours I Oh» Frances! 
how (Irongly has my flartled imagination 
pidured the faded form, the pallid cheek, 
of the ralh Lady Denmore. How 
horrible has death appeared in the 
ihrunk remains of her whom I have 
-dcftroycd j and yet, how gladly Ihould I 
welcome the ghaftly tyrant, would he but 
fnatch me from this world of forrow ! 

If Lady Denmore expires, I will 
inftantly depart for Ireland. My pre<* 

1 3 fcncc^ 
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fence would be hateful to her family;— 
her hufband would abhor me, the 
world condemn, and nature fliudder at 
my conduft. Ah, Frances ! what have 
I done ? I have torn afunder the fweeteft 
bonds of focial faith, the facred union of 
wedded love ! I have crept into the 
bofom of friendfliip, been chcriftied by 
its warmth -, and, grown into- ftrength, 
I have flung it, even to deftruftion ! 
- Why, why did I receive the atten- 
tions of Lord Denmore ? Why did I 
permit him to remove me from my. 
obfcure retreat ? to place me in the 
vortex of fafcination, and to tempt me 
beyond the ftrength of my refifting 
fortitude ? It is not yet too late to 
prefcrve my fame inviolate 5 — would to 
Heaven I could alfo fnatch the beau- 
teous, the ralh Lady Denmore from, 
premature dcftruftion ! 

I will, if the fpell which holds me 
can be broken^ I will quit this hoyfe of 

forrow; 
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fbrrow ; and, by induftry^ provide myfelf 
the fcanty means of life : its pleafures 
will ever be aliens to my bofom. Yet, 
fancy often turns, with tearful eyes, to the 
melancholy haunts of Denmore Caftle ; 
and a prefcntimenr hangs ftill about my 
heart, that fhere my mifery will ter- 
minate. 

There, Frances, my dear mother 
periftied ! There fleep thofe aflies, 
which memory fhould confecratc with 
filial tears ! Shall I then depart ? Shall 
I forfake the fanftuary where her for- 
rows found repofe ? Will not her fainted 
fpirit foothe my aching bofom, collect 
my wandering fenfes, ileal from my 
bofom the thorn of anguilh, and point, 
with fmiling hope, to happier regions ? 
—I know not how I can anfwer to fuch 
queftions; 

I have been three hours beneath the 
roof of the amiable Duchcfs, Lady 
Denfnore's niother. Every virtue that 

14 can 
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can exalt the huinan mind, every grace 
that can refine the heart, inhabits the 
bread of this venerable woman. France^ 
J have fcen her; I have wept at her 
feet; I haye fighed forth my forrow3 
\n her bofom. She believes me in- 
nocent j and blames the jealous frenzy of 
her too irritable daughter. She has 
.even pitied Lord Denmore j while flic 
reproached herfclf for haying promoted 
an union betwixt two' beings fo oppofite 
in their natures. Is not this the criterion 
of an enlightened mind \ the pbilofophjr 
pfRe^fon? 

Mifs Cecil has been with Lady Deiw- 
pjpre ever fince the hour of fatal defpc- 
ration; Even her report of me to the 
puchefs of Aldborough could not 
awaken fufpicions, which would, aided 
by prejudice, have brought my mifcries 
to a climax. I am furrounded by a 
tempeftuous fea of perils ; yet I have 
ojrie hope, amidft the wrecks on pvery 

fide^. 
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fide, which fuftains my fortitude; the 
hope that my innocence will be clearly 
ifccrtaincd, though my dcfpair fhould 
be completed. I will relinquifli m^ 
pen for a few hours. Every moment 
is mafked by fome new horror ! I ani 
Commanded to appear before Lord 
Denmore. I fhudder— but I muft obey 
the fummons. 

Evenings 

I HAVE borne ray trial of fortitude^. 
MdlftiHexift— to experience a new fcnfc 
of forrow. I have met the ftern, the 
angry gaze of my diftraded guardian^ 
sind I have been informed by Mifs 
CeciU that fhe heard him curfe the 
hour which iirft gave me to the lights 
Oh God! had my dear &ther Uved> 
would be have curfed me ? 

Lord Den^more kneels pcrpetuaBy be- 
fide the pUIow of his wi& s fl^ ^^<^^ 

I c (he 
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{he knows him not ; ihe feels not the 
tear which , rolls from his flecplefs eyes 
upon her pale cheek : ihe is unconfcious 
that thofe arms enfold her from which 
Ihe eftrangcd herfelf, madly eftranged 
herfclf, prompted by the demon Jea- 
loufy, and taunted by the fcorpions of 
fufpicion. 

Since my arrival. Lord Denmore has 
not once fpoken to me. I honour his 
fenfibility 5 I participate in all his fufFer- 
ings. I know that the moment of 
diftrefs is too facred to admit of trivial, 
forms* I will await a more tranquil 
period for an explanation of events^ and 
I will await it in filence. 

Sometimes I fancy that I have power 
to meliorate his tortures ; vain and 
delufive thought ! Can the fame object 
produce a poifon and its antidote ?— 
Impoffible. 

Dreadfi4 is the -refleftion, that, of all 
exifting beings, I am the ill-fated mortal 

whom 
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whomLordDcnmore muftin future hate. 
/, who would, without a rcfifting pang, 
yield up my life, to preferve his bofom 
from one hour of anguifh. 

Lady Denmore's languor augments 
every moment; the benumbing drug 
ftill lingers in her veins, and though the 
ftrengch of its influence has been fub- 
dued, its dregs continue to creep with 
fubtlc mifchief through the heart. The 
hand of death feems to prefs heavily on 
her eye-lids, and her feeble voice caii 
fcarcely convey the fainting groan of 
approaching diflblution. Frances, if 
you would witnefs the moft touching, 
the moft terrible of mortal mifcries, 
you muft behold the bed of deaths 
where youth and beauty are deftined 
to expire, amidft the tears of unavailing 
forrow. 

Lord Denmore looks and talks like a 
maniac 3 the Duchefs of Aldborough is 

I 6 con- 
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confiqec} to her chamber, oearlf 
traded s and yet, / am alive to defcribe 
the fccne of horror ! Wliat a (Irangely 
ftubborn compound L^ the hwian heart ! 
-7-Adiei3* 



LETTER XXn. 
^e Same to the Same. 

Auguft i8f 1795. 

LfORD Denmore had been prevailed oa 
tp quit the chamber of dcfpair, and we 
this day dined together. He was iileqt 
and gloomy. Not a fyllable eicaped 
Us lips, though many laboured %hs 
ftole from his bofom. He frequently 
feemed as if preparing to fpeaky but 
his articulation was fuddenly arretted; 
and a convulfive trcmUing Ihook hi$ 

frame^ 
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framOy ds marked as it was touching. 
Al&s ! Frances ! he is ftrangely, mourn- 
fully altered ! His form is meagre s 
his eyes languid I hts brow perpetually 
contracted; his cheek has forgot to 
fmile, and his voice is rendered feeble 
by ^fflidtion* I have heard, that,^ to a 
icnfible and exalted mind, a beloved 
objedt becomes more dear in proportion 
as he is unfortunate. I am almoft afrai^ 
to examine the truth of fuch an opinion^ 
and I would rather doubt its authenticity> 
than venture to fcrutinize my heart upon 
the fubjed. 

Our mute and melancholy meal was 
fcarcely ended, when we were roufed 
from the ftagnation of forrow by the pre-- 
jfence of Mifs Cecil. On her entering the 
HCXMn, niy eyes inftantly met her eontemp- 
tuoya glances ; while my cheek reddened 
with feorn and indignation* ^ Lord 
Benmoiie,'' faid (he, with a fignificant 

tone> ^^ I did not cxpeft to meet you ia 

fuch 
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iuch fociety. I have been to the cham- 
ber of my dying friend^ where at leaft I 
prepared to find a lamenting hufband ! 
But the claims of Mifs St. Leger mud: 
have weight to overpower all others ! fincc 
humanity yields pre^cedence to her refift- 
kfs fafcinations." Lord Denmore rofe 
abruptly. " I merit the reproof,** faid 
he : <^ this is no place for me at fuch a 
moment." In an inftant he was out of 
the room ; and I was left alone with my 
defigning enemy. 

After many looks of anger and dif- 
dain, Mifs Cecil unburthcned the full 
malice of her heart : *^ You arc ftrangcly 
obtrufive,'* faid fhe : " this indelicate 
effrontery may defy the opinion of the 
world i but it will alio ftigmatize the 
amiable woman, under whofe roof you 
dare avow your guilt. She will obtain 
but little credit for having fheltered the 
deftroyer of her child, the miftrefs of 
Lord Denmore/' I anfweredher ca- 
lumny 



THE FALSE FRIEN9. l8J 

lumny by filcnt fcorn. She con- 
tinued: 

** The Duchcfs of Aldborough is my 
friend 5 and availing my fclf of that pri- 
vilege which I know fhe will fanftion, 
I require your immediate abfence. If 
your (ituation demands pecuniary aid, 
I will aflift you : at all events you muft 
not deep again under this roof. There- 
fore without heiitadon I inform you^ that 
my carriage waits to convey you hence. 
Be prudent, and obey the wifhes ojF 
1-ord Denmore/' 

" Of Lord Denmore !*' repeated I, 
with aftonifhment. 

" You may ftart and look aghaft,** 
replied Mifs Cecil; " but what I have 
affertcd is ftriclly true. The delicacy of 
his mind would not fufFer him to com- 
mand your abfencci he thcrefpre im- 
pofed the unpleafant tafk on me. I have 
executed my commiffion, and ihall now 
leave you to aft as you think proper." 

« I will 
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** I Will go!" fai'd I, burfting into 
tears. ^* I will go, Madam, where my 
prefencc (hall no more interrupt Lord 
Denmore's happinefs. Inform him hoW 
patiently I fubmit to his rei^ntment; 
how readily I acquiefce in this fevere 
injundlion/' I quitted the room, and 
rufhing through the hall, pafled the 
ftreet-door. Mifs CeciKs carriage was 
in waiting, but I difdained to enter it> 
and with hafty fteps hurried along the 
pavement. 

I ftill wore the drefs in which I h^ 
travelled from Denmore Caftle. A Utie 
habit, and a plain black hat, were toa' 
iitnple to attract: attention from thdfe 
whom I met, but of whoie obfervation ■ 
I fbould at that moment have beei^ 
unconfcious. 

At the corner of Grofvenor-fijuare> 
I flopped to confider what fteps I fliotald 
take foir my prefent (afety : I could not 
refraia feom tearsj and. was ftandiog witb 

the 
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the fixed gaze of mute ^fBiftion, when 
a pretty fair woman, young, and neatly 
drefled, flopping on the foot-path, in- 
q^uired which was the houfe of Lord 
Mclcomb. 1 briefly anfwered, that 
being an entire flranger, I did not know. 
Stie again addrcflcd me : " Have you 
Ipft your way, young lady ? Can I fct 
you right? Whither do you wifh to go V* 

^^ I am looking for a lodging/' faid I^ 
faintly, 

Wc walked fide by fide feveral paces : 
the ftranger faid fhe was in haftCf 
but, as I feemed to want a guide, fhe 
v^uld not leave tnc '< I can accom* 
modate you with an apartment,'' faid 
fhe I ^^ but it is on the fccond floor i 
to-morrow we may find fomething 
better: at lead with me you will be 
iafe i for in this great fcene of noife and 
folly, and at this hour, many dangers 
would await you," I confefled the hu* 

manity 
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manity of her offer, and accepted it 
with avidity. 

Wc proceeded haftily along a ftrcct 
near Oxford-road, till we came to a 
neat and decent-looking houfe; on the 
private door of which was painted, 
" Blonzely, Fancy-drefs maker." We 
entered. I obferved feveral elegant young 
women in the work-room through which 
we paffed } and, with many civil exprcf- 
fions, I was left in my apartment. 

Here I fat down, with a heart full, 
almoft to burfling. I recalled every 
event of my life with a mournful exac- 
titude, and looked forward with aa 
aching bofom to the dark profpe£t novf 
before me. 



.' h 
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LETTER XXIIL 

The Same to the Same. 

Auguft 21, 1796. 

In my new habitation I found myfclf, 
for the firft moment in my life, forlorn 
and unprotedcd. I looked round the 
peopled world, and amongft the millions 
that breathed, either in forrow or pro- 
fperityj Iknew no being, except your- 
fclf, to whom I could apply for confo- 
lacion* I fighed when I felt the weight 
of calumny which preflcd me almofl: to 
deftrudion ; but my pride towered 
above defpondency, when I recoUedled 
that I had been driven from Lord Den- 
more's prefcnce, ftigmatized with the 
crime of domcftic treachery, and forbid 
even to plead my exculpation. Suf- 
tained by thefe refie£tions, my inno« 

cencc 
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cence feemed to arm icfelf againft its 
opprcffors, and I refolvcd to bear my fate 
with fortitude and refignation. 

As the evening advanced, I began to 
feel faint for want of refrefhment. I 
applied to Mrs. Bionzely for a direction 
where I might find provifion for the 
morrow's breakfaft, and likewife pens> 
ink, and paper ; thefe I confidered as the 
only means from which I could derive 
cohfolation in my difgraceful banifli- 
inent ; and I was eager to procure thctm 
without delay^ naturally anticipating a 
XHght of (leeplefs rumination. I ieqt to 
requeft Mrs. Blonzely's inftru^ion^ ht^ 
ing an entire ftranger to the metropolis i 
and ihe returned for anfv^er, that flie 
would in a few minutes attend me. 

The interval was employed in thought. 
I now bdgan to perceive that I had 
a£kcd unwifely, in following the firft im- 
pulfe of refentment, and in accepting 
my difmifl^Qa from Mifs Cecir^ abrupt 

mcflage, 
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tneflage, which I could not teach myfelf 
to believe the real or authorized fcntiment 
of my liberal and generous patron. I 
knew too much of his philanthropic 
nature to fuppofe him capable of aban- 
doning to poverty and forrow a being 
whom he had reared from infancy, and 
foftercd with unbounded kindnels. I 
beheld, as the gloom of defpair difli- 
pated, thofe traits of envy and male- v^ 
volence, which had invariably been the 
ehiraftefiftics of Mifs Cccirs mind I 
and fuppofing that (he was inftigatcd by 
Lidy Dcnmore, I ftill hoped that my 
gdardian's rcfentmcnt was not impla* - 
cable. At one moment I was half 
refblved to return, and to throw myfelf 
at the feet of my patron. But Rcafon 
wKifpered, wiB it not be fuppofed that 
yotr depend on the fecret influence you 
hold ^ in his afieftions I that you avail 
yoiirfclfof his partiality, to re-obtain an 
affiuioi under his protections even in 

defiance 
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defiance of his wife, and at the expence 
of his reputation ? Then there was 
alfo the chance of being again fpurned 
from his threfliold, taunted by the do- 
meftics of the family, and, what was 
ftill worfe, infulted by Mifs Cecil* 
Thefe cogitations palfied my fortitude ; 
and the proud fpirit which had not been 
fubdued by perfccution, ftill refuftd to 
bend, where abjeft humiliation was 
anticipated as the confequence. 

The occupation which Mrs. Blonzely 
followed fccmed to prefcnt the means 
for my temporary fupport, till I could 
either convince my guardian how un- 
worthily he had treated me, or accuftom 
my mind to the viciflitudes of my for- 
tune. I then refolved to adopt fome 
honoural}le profefTion, the education 
which I have received affording me 
many fubterfuges fronf 'diftrefs : I knew 
that I could fubfift with credit to myfel^ 
and honour to my patron^ by teaching 

mufic. 
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aufic, drawing, or becoming a governcfs 
in feme family of diftinftion. This rc- 
fledion folaccd my afflidcd heart; while, 
endeavouring to forget Lord Denmore's 
prefent unkindnefs, I gratefully thanked 
him for hb pad generofity. " He has 
enabled me to provide for myfclf/' (aid 
I, fighing i " and to the lateft moment 
of a life which (hall not be fuUied by 
difhonour, I will not cea(e to ble(s 
him.'' 

I was interrupted by Mrs, Blonzely, 
who Game to *' obey my commands." 
I would have fent, or taken the fervant 
with me ; but my hoftefs informed me> 
that (he could not think of trufting a 
young perfon of my appearance in the 
flreets alone^ or even with a domeftic, 
at fuch an hour, and in fuch a (late of 
mind. I (larted as (he concluded her 
reiparki and began to fuppofe that 
(he was acquainted with my fituation. 

She 
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She finiled* " Fear nothing," faid fhe 1 
*' I am difcreet/* 

. *^ What Ihould I fear ?" inquired I, 
Vith fome emotion. 

" You are alarmed, young lady," faid 
Mrs. Blonzcly : " perhaps I have awa- 
kejicd your diftrcfs by my incautious 
expreflion i but you muft forgive me : 
I really cannot fee fo much grace, 
fefhion, and beauty, without feeh'ng 
interefted for its fafety/' I looked 
confufed. She paufed a few moments, 
and then proceeded : 

" Alone, fo dreffed, fo forrowftjl, 
what am I to conclude? T ^cannot 
believe that you are alTuming a cha- 
rafter ; for innocence is the charm 
which embellifhes your features ^ and 
yet you have not the appearance of one 
who has been accuftomed to misfortune : 
bow then does it happen, that you are a 
firanger in the metropolis, without a 

protedtor^ 
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proitt&or, without even clothes to change 
your drefi ? How did you travel ? What 
is the motive of your journey ?** This 
fucceffion of impef tinent queftions afto« 
m(hed and perplexed me; while my 
embarraflment continued ^o augment^ 
in proportion as (he difplaycd her effron- 
tery. Mrs. Blonzely was too praftifed 
a traveller in the labyrinths of life to lofe 
her clue by an indifcrcet impatience* 
She perceived that I was alarmed ; and 
ihe was too fubtle an inquifitor to put 
the objeft of her curiofity upon its 
guard. I returned no anfwers to her 
rapid inquiries % and (he thought that» 
at leaft for the prefent^ it would be 
prudent not to repeat them> 

We proceeded towards Bond-ftreet. 
I never , beheld fuch a variety of 
motley charadcrs, as there met my 
eyes. Every thing appeared grotefque. 
Men and women (eemed like any 

roL. u K thing 
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thing bp(. what tbcy were i I was loft in 
^ftomflupeat i caai^e fuqct^edcfl car* 
riage ; and the beauty of one (cpi^ic bad 
icarcely excited my . furpriie, before 
another claimed its admiration* This^ 
thought I^ is a fcene of wonders ! . Is. it 
poflible that any mortal can know Xor- 
jow, where every thing iccms marked 
with delight and profperity ? But the 
circumftance, of all others, which ex- 
cited my aftonifhmcnt, was that of 
beholding men in the finical employ- 
ment of folding gauzes, rolling rib- 
ands> adjufting feathers, and fornfiing 
bouquets, with all the conceited effe- 
minacy of our fex, blended with the 
oppreffive effrontery of theirs; while 
crowds of lovely young women wan- 
dered up and down, either fccking dif- 
grace as a fubterfuge from want, or con- 
cealing the miferies of guilt beneath the 
deftrudUve colouring of artificial beauty. 
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** I do not *Q^i(j€r ai your fifcnt 
«ftoniflitticnt,*' feid M(s. Blonzely ; 
^ for, to ^ fl:ranger'3 cyd,.cvfcry thing 
here mtift fccm extraordinary^ We 
^ill walk flowly^ and perhaps I can 
amufe you by fome account of the 
various pcrfonagcs who pals and repafs 
before us. This is the centre of p6lite 
confufion. This bufy ftrcet, though 
the lead convenient cither for the 
pedeftrian or equcftrian, is thronged 
during the whole morning with carriages 
and foot-paflcngers.*' 

" For ^hat purpofc ?'^ faid L 
"To fee, and to be feen,*^ replied 
Mr5. Blonzely j '" to excite aftomlhmentt 
and to furnifh fuBjefts fqr the carica- 
turift. All the human race exift upon 1^ 
the follies of each other : the fool 
laughs at the wit, and the wit makes 
his jeft at the cxpence of the fool. Do 
you fee that.fuperb carriage flopping at 
the dentift's on the oppofite fide of 
the ftrect ? The lady who walt^ v\ \^ 
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is the miftrcfs ofiii6blcmkir'5*a woman 
whofe knowledge extends rtot to the 
twenty-four letters ; whoit Wfenn^r^ii-ic 
vulgar and profligate; Whbft beatit^ 
does not ^ceed mddidclity ; btat wto 
dHTifates three thoufa^d pouhds a^y^ear 
on htt perfon and eftablifhment/^ v yj 
^^ Aftoniflbing !'* exclaimed I. li 

*' Not more fo than what I atri n6w 
going to tell you/* faid Mrs. Blohzdy, 
«^ The gentleman whom you fee talking 
to her, in the fhabby black coat, with his 
head uncovered. Was the tutor of the 
fame nobleman. He is a man of genius, 
and a fcholars and though he has de- 
voted imany years to the fervicei of 'Ms 
v' pupil; though he has dedicated Hhiice 
exquifite poems, two plays, and four 
pampUcts to him in the couffe of the 
Jaft fcven years, he has pafled three bf 
them in a prifon, for a debt of two 
hundred pounds; and now, only recently 
emancipated, advertifcs to teach lan- 
guages for the paltry reward of half-a- 
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crov^n a USbn^'rrii fi^cdi butcwld. 
Wrt^makc any cpmcocpt^ .1 

! *' HcKc," faid Ihc, (balking myMtn, 
to rouicme fitom the re vcrie into which, 
her ftory had abibcbed me ; <' here, in 
thegRcen coatj comes a baronet, who at 
the age of Hxty married a beautiful girl^ 
efonlyfeveiiceen. The venerable finner 
has two iniftreCRs, who publicly exhibit 
hi$ liveriesj and who equally fbare his 
bitHitv of unblulhing profligacy : yer, 
ooly laft year, he, on the falfe witnefs 
pf a difcardcd iervanc^ obtained a di« 
yQrce>. with five thoufand pounds da- 
mages, ^ainft a young officer, who 
bdng difinherited for his folly, fliortly 
a^ter put a period to his exiftence : the 
vnbappy wife is now at Briftol, dying 
9iz broken heart." 

•* Hwven$!'* exclaimed li " can 
Jucb (tbiRgft be poffiblc ?*• 
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" Wc meet with them every ttay,** 
anfwered Mrs. Btofoely ; '* and cuftom 
has familiarized the mind to every tbhig 
prcpofterous* Thofeold-fiifhtonedcha-^ 
radters^ a good hixibAnd, a challt Wffe^^ 
modeft ffmfktr, a conftant loarer> and 
af> hoomijable iSricml» are almoft exr; 
plod^d^ IlK]e^d^ we now a«d thc» : 
A^fit wiih fucbgqthic perlbnageii bue 
they arc fo fearful of the ridiculjc whichf 
will attach itfclf to the fif)gU|^ri(y.;AC' 
thciu chara&erSj that they are obli^^d 
to aflume the ap|vearande o(. vlcei in 
order to obtain the ^/r^ of fotietyir. 

*< Wonderful !'* exclaimed L 

*^ It is, nevcrthelefs, true/' faid Mrs^ 
Bfonfccly. *• I know wives, who art? 
alhamed of being fcen with their huf*^' ' 
bands; hufbands, thkt fupporrmiftre(&s 
Whom th^y defpife; women of fenfe, • 
who pretend to be idiot$i and di^ines^ 
who afFcft to fcofF at religion ; and y^- 

• ' ^ the 
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the wife \wouldi ^rc flic not afraid of 
being laughed at, become a domeftic 
prodigy i' the hulband^ but for the dread 
of farcftfnix would be an example of 
fidelity ; the woman of under(landing» 
did flic not tremble at the title of a 
pedant, would be a rational being $ and 
the divine, dould he be perfuaded that 
be fliould efcape the Ia& of ridicule, 
would fet a laudable example for piety, 
virtue, and morality/' 

Mrs^ Blonzely paufcd^ to take breath, 
fbr a moment, and then coi^tinued : 

*' Here comes an unfuccefsful dramatic 
writer J to whom report gives every 
claim that might have infurcd applaufe : 
yet he has had two comedies and three 
farces damned on the firft rcprcfcntation y 
while he fees the illiterate farragocs of ^ 
rival author performed every night, 
with^univcrfal applaufe, to overflowing 
houfcs." 

K^ " What 



200 THB BALSB FRI£ND% 

" What !s^ die origbof ftcth^lgirf^ 
ticcr feidL ^ *- ^- 

^ The political Opinions of the 
wHter>" replied Mrs. Blonzcly. ^^^etf 
thing it now fwaycd by prejudice'; ^^ 
though a itw enlightened individuals 
have candour to patronize, and jtidg* 
nient to difcriminate, where talents look 
up to them for proteftion j the majority 
of fliankind, the ill-ftaturcd, the* en vibtisi 
and the ignorant will ilHl prcBob^ 
natc.^*' ■ ■ "' '■ > v^' 

'^ Thank Heaven !'* exclaimed ^fi 
*' there are yet a fcw> who relsue tfald 
human racte from the ftigmarof prgu*^ 
dice/* ': • ■- ,>n] 

'< It is indeed fortunate for ^geniuij 
an4 honourable to humanity/* feid 
Mrs, Blonzely ; " and however tbe 
popular fury of the times may condemn 
the ariftocracy of kingdoms, this i£bnd 
has to boaftj amidft all its folly and 

difnpadoojt 
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diffipatioQs fome rnagie; jthat adorn no* 
bility, and do honour to their country.'* 
-I now difcoycrcd that wc had twice 
Oieafured th^ length of Bond-ftrcet ; and 
tlie darki|0(^, interrupting j^ur obicry* 
ado|i$> I purchaied fuch articled as I 
wamedj and we once more turned 
0ur Ibotftep^ towards ^Oxford-ftrect. 
The evening was fiikry; and as wc 
ftr<>lled (lowly along,; $n idea occurredj 
tfe^ I r might obtain ^ Tome intelligence 
rcfpefting Lady Dcnmore, by employing 
Mri*;Bi0nzeiyto make ii^quities. With 
tibSs ho^ I informed htr^ that having 
he^l how dangeroufly ill Lady Den-* 
more was, and being lately come from 
(he neighbourhood of Denmore Caftlci 
I ■^felt anxious to know whether or not 
file wa& out of danger. Mrs. Blonzely 
liftehed attentively ; but ndb without 
SoxEii queftions, which proved her fcep* 
ticifm^ and awakened my apprehen- 
Bmk^ fhat (he would deny my requeft. 

K5 After 
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After a paufe of fcvcral minutes, dufihg 
which her eyes were fixed on mTne, ftie 
confented to attend me 5 and in a 
quarter of an hour we entered Portmah-^ 
fquare. " 

It was now eleven o'clock. iFranrts; 
how violently did my heart palpitate when 
I approached that threfhold, from which i 
had, only a few hours before, been drivcri 
with unmerited ignominy. 1 could tioi 
fupprefs my tears. I however concealed 
thcm> and loitered on tlie pavement, it 
a iliort diftance from the door, while 
Mrs. Blonzely made the important 
inquiries. 

She remained abfent a much longer 
time than I thought neceflary for the 
meflage I had commiflioned her to 
deliver ; I could perceive her, by the 
light in thie hall, in clofe cohverfatibh 
with a female, who, as far as I could 
diftinguifh, appeared to be RTi'ls Cecil's 
femme de chamhre. I crolfeS tlic coalcH- 

way. 



THS FALSE FRIEND. SOJ 

wa7» and took my ftand near the iron 
paUiradoe3 oppofice t)ie houfc* The 
moments ' Teemed like hours> wRile 
I waited for Mrs. Blonzely's re-joining 
me J and yet, every time Ihc moved, I 
trembled with apprehenfion. 

In defjiance of the efforts which I 
made to calm my thoughts, my agitation 
every minute augmented, till I fcarcely 
kn^w where I flood, or what was the 
objeft of my inquietude. I gazed with 
anxious eyes at the window of Lady 
Denmore's apartment. I perceived 
lights moving in many direftions; by 
the buftle, ill fuited to the ftillnefs which 
ihould be obferved in a fick chamber, 
my fears anticipated the word that could 
happen j and I briefly concluded that all 
o( her mortal fufFering was over. At 
one moment I was upon the point of 
rufhing towards the door, and with 
frantic defpair, of throwing myfelf on the 
ijicfc/ of Lord Dcnmore. This ftep, 

k6 my 



a04 THE FALSE FRIEND. 

my grie(> my QompunOion, my zfft&ion, 
whicl]|j ia fpite of my rtfentmemi ftHl 
lingered in my bcartj fuggefted jPbue^ 
"When I was preparing to execute wH^ 
j:ny exceflive forrow medicatedj o^y 
pride, and the remembrance of MHs 
Cecil's formal meflfage from Lord Den- 
jnore, fubdu<^d tbe refolutioQ« ^mdl (iill 
watched and waited with the moft rel- 
iefs impatience. 

It was then that I queftioned my m^ 
on the variety of its fenfation3. i^ was 
during this ihort period of hope, apd 
fearj that I dared tacitly to jiiftify cy^n 
the weaknefs of my nature. I inquuf c d 
of my palpitating heart, what haft thoo 
done, poor fenficive trembler, to merit 
this inceflant torture ? Is not lady 
Denmore unworthy of fuch a. hjuibaad:^ 
Has (he proved her confidence in hins 
her friepd(hip for me, by this r^(h (l^ 
which will ftigmatize usbpth fe^rcver]? 
Am J not entitled to J^r .hufoae^ 

efteem. 
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efte>ent> his prMe^tioii^ P and ought I not 
td'rcfcnt' the cruel fofj^icioni which carry 
with thetn an itnputacbn that will deftroy 
iDf ftttie ? Alas, Frances ! thdc were 
^!the perniciOQs;; the deftruftivc queftions 
of a teind leaning towards error; for 
tt)0 well I knoi;^, chat the woman who 
can once reaibn on the propriety of a 
|»(n6n^ is at the fame moment the (lave 
of its dominion : we arc ever fceking a 
'pretext to finftion even our follies^ with 
the t^rivilege of confcicnccj ^nd (he who 
eixlea votrs to cdn Vince her judgment, 
thit fhe' may, 6n smf plea, violate the 
laws of ^ruderi'eey will Ibon teach her 
bofom tb reflft the approaches of com* 
IJUtuftioh, ' '^ ' 
^^^i^ftdr'^ajting^ M&t twenty minutes, 
Mrii,iBidn2cly ijtnttcd' the hilJ, and the 
door bcfrig clofed, I flew to miect her* 
My inquiries were various and rapid. 
I • diemaiided whcthet Lord Denmore 
ifv^a^ at horti^i ahd hOw his wife had 
.n)>') pafTcd 
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paflfed the evening. Mrs. Blonzely was 
flow in her anfwers^ and cautious in 
every word (he i;ittered. I po'ccived a 
total change in hermanner; (he fpoke 
in an authoritative tone ; took hold of 
my arm, as if to make me a prifoner s 
talked pf the tricks and deceptions 
which were daily praftifed in this great 
metropolis; and concluded by fignifi^ 
candy reniarking, that /he was not cafily 
deceived J either by the moft fpecious or 
the moft daring impoftor. I liftcnexl, 
but had not power to anfwer her : every 
faculty of my foul Teemed to awake, as 
from a dream: I now perceived that 
the open candour of my mind had cxr 
pofed me to another trial; and I rCff 
folvcd, on the firft opportunity tjiat 
fhould offer, to leek a more .£bcui^ 
afylum. 

We. returned home. Mrs, ^Jpnzejjr 
followed me to my apartrpen;; >«^her^ 
taking a chair without the fmalleft cert^ 

mony. 
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mony:, ftie fcated hcrfcif oppofite to that 
into which I had thrown myfclf j and 
looking ftcdfaftly at mc during fevcral 
minutes, thus opened the fubjcdl of 
converfation : 

^ ** I believe that you are a llranger t6 
this part of the world ; you fecm wholly 
unacquainted with its people and its 
manners : yet your demeanour and your 
looks' convince mc, that you have been 
accuftomed to the higher orders of 
fociety. There h an air of fafhion 
about you, which places you, at the firft 
glance, above the vulgar/* 

*' I do not know the criterion by 
which you judge of external charafter- 
iftics,"' faid I, fmiling. " I have feen 
but little of the fafliionable world i and 
r have 'found few examples whom I 
would wi(h to imitate. If, therefore, 
ydu mean to compliment my manners 
6r my perfon^ you have adopted a mode 
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pf conveying .y6ur^pfniDba^% rather 
unfavourable to its p\j(tpdk**^ i4 !.;? 

" Pardon itoCi young Lady// faid 
Mrs* Blonzely. U I conceive thfalfitScrc 
is a fomething undefcribable- abouirpcople 

uftokned to move ia the 'esalted ^hs^ 

s of fociety« £a&, tkgsaaiCy msrik 
dty^ poUtscnefs-p-'* ois 

^^ Rather fay affedationf^ prcEfofion, 
in^bknce^and effrontery/* interru{itedrsL 
«< Thefc, I have been, totd, are by foffle 
confidered as the ihdifputable tram of Qi 
modern education. From tny tiWft 
obiervation/ 1 am forry to fayy tbaiPt 
have met with fome exatnpkiSPild^ 
ftrongly marked with unfavourable ditt^ 
radlcriftics. Yet the poifon is not'^WilhA- 
out its antidote ; and the arf6gahc6 of 
rank is eafily chaftifcd by the ftern voiidc 
of Truth ; which, in defiance cf<^^pt'ef- 
fion, will fpeak, and will be heardi even 
amidft the chaos of noifc and foily/' ^^ 
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flAll ai^ not what, you defcribe^" 
iaid Mrs. Blooz^lf* ) 

i ^^* No I Heaven forbid T* anfwcrcd L 
5ioriiere are exceptions^ where eVen an 
klcrepuric with the bafe has oo& been 
abieitor^eotttMiinate the purity of vtimie. 
Rank. does: not sender its pofle£br vi- 
cious : but vice will at any time dcgvade 
BobilhgrL The temptations are infinite ; 
and tbofe who (oar above theip by ilipe^ 
riority of tnind^ have a double claim to 
KHir. udminition." Mrs. Blonzely was 
im«e. Her opinions did not exa^lly 
roiocidc wicb mine upon this imporiaot 
iiidbjedt : ihe therefore changed it> to 
mf^; more calculated to gratify her 
cmriafityv 

;M1qw4o^ have you been in. Lon- 
don? '" was her abrupt qucftion. 

:>f ^ Only a few days." 
«5 How comes it that you are alone, 
and tmproteded? Have you no ac«* 
qiiaintance, no friend to take care of 

you ? 



yaa? There u femtiliin^ peco&rljr 
xnyftcrious in your language suid appear^ 
ance. You talk bighfy i but your eon* 
daGt feems bordering oa degmdadom 
You muft forgive me if I conclude that 
fome imprudent ftep, on yourpart^ has 
reduced yotu to the neceffity of ieekii^ 
aprotciSlor.** 

'M can protect myfelf, and thfcrefom 
want none/' faid I> with fcorn^ exciied 
by her impertinent inuendoes. 

** That may be very heroic/' cried 
Mrs. Bionzely : 5' but a lovely young. 
woman, like yourfelf, ibould not be 
permitted to run wild about the town, 
unihielded from its temptationsr And 
pray, fincc we have commenced the 
fubjcft, what motive brought you tp 
London? and whorn do you feck? I 
wilh to be of fcrvicc to you, if ycm 
will aft fairly, and tell me the real 
Itruth." 

** Do you qucftion my veracity ?" 

« Why/ 
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" Why,: to f^^ik^ p^^^ I do hot 
€xa6Hf feclic ve you to be what you woultf 
wifti to* feem. TWe jportcr at my Lord 
D«»rt*Jre^i hint^ fortiething which has 
av^fccftied my fufpicion." • 

•^ Thett yoei haVc betrayed hie T'* faid 
t flnidrdedly; Mrs. Btonzely ImtlcdJ 
^^ You are alarmed without a' (faiifci^* 
anfv^r^a 'ftie. "I guelttd that you 
Wdrt' 6f a different clafs from th^t which' 
you pretended to be ^ and I zm no^i 
cdrHrihcedy that I was fight in hiy cbn- 
j<i?aure^.'^ ^ 

^ What Aid tfhe porter fay at Lord 
i)eWmort*s," inquired I eagerly. 

"Not much/'rcplicd Mrs. Blonzely : 
**4itf only told me, that Lady Denmore 
was ftiii in great danger, and that my 
Lord wks almoft diftradled.'* 

"Did he fay hothing more ?^* 

" I Sam rtot honoured with your con- 
fidence,'* cried Mrs. Blonzely j " and 

perhaps 



more's affii£lion or^^imited in ihore 
caufes thaa one." 

*' Did the porter name them ?" in- 
gulfed I eagerly. ** Was my abfence 
mentioned? Is Lord Deomore of- 
fended ? Tell me ; for I have now 
betrayed myfelf; and iuture conceal- 
ment will be ufekfs.'' 

/'I feel little gratified by a con- 
fidence that was involuntary," faid Mrs. 
Blonzely i " particularly when I recol- 
le<3:, that this is not the firft time I have 
been obliged to proteft fugitive young 
ladies, who were tired of their homes, 
and weary of a guardian's authority. 
But fince you are at laft inclined to aft 
candidly, I will inform yjHi, that yoyr 
friend. Lord Dcnmore, has been alt the 
evening little better than a madmaii $ 
and has difpatcl^d meflengers over half 
the town in fearch of youi aitd my 
Lord's valet-deHrhambrc' 6y^ that if 

' you 
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yott a^, nj^ ioiijid* God knows iirhat 
what will be the confirquencc*" 

^^ Doe^ Lord Deomorc wifli me to 
rcmrni" faid I, with a faultering voice. 

« Wifti it 1" replied Mrs. Blcwizdyj 
^ whyj be is almoft out of his fenfes. 
But I did not drop the flighted: hint that 
{ had you in my houfe i ibecaufe I 
tho\|gbtthat this was the time for you to 
maHe ypur own terms 5 and, by what I 
hear, my Lord will .not be able to exiS: 
without you/* 

I funk into her arms* The joy wbich 
my heart felt almoft amounted to agony« 
The conflift betwixt the confcious tri- 
umph of innocence, and the aSetftions 
which time and gratitude had implanted 
in rpy bofom, was undeferibable. A 
profufion of tears ru&ed from my eyes, 
and bpr^ wiih tbema part of the heavy 
.loadrwl^ich hung upon my heart. I 
revived; but Ixoaanued ^to weep abun* 
'dantly. Mrs« Blonzely endeavouredco 

foothe 
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foothe my diftrefs, by afTuring mCy ^t 
Lord Demnore would < be brought to 
any terms ; for that bis dcCpsdr was 
terrible^' 

Her words rouied me to a frown of 
mdignadon. *' Brought to any terms !*^ 
repeated I : " what terms can I propofe 
to fuch a being as Lord Dennrore ?— to 
my friend^ my guardian, my prOtcftor?" 
The woman (hook her head^ with « 
iheer of incredulity. 

" There is but one charader more 
interefting than all that you have men- 
tioned/* cried (he* ** He may be ftiU 
dearer to you, if you play your cards 
wKely/' I looked aghaft, and (hud« 
dered. 

*' What character, woman I" faid I, 
wuh indignant rage. 

*^ Your lover, to be fure !'* replied 
Mrs. Blonzely : ** what elfe can' he be, 
while Lady DennK)re lives ? and who 
knows but, if you a£t prudendy, and 

6 keep 
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keep up appearances wkh the wdrld, 
ibmc' day of other you may be a 
countcfs. Vtt have feen more extra** 
ofdinafy things happen, where the ob- 
jcft had neither your youth nor y6ur 
beauty to recommend her: and truft 
me, young women may do what they 
will, if they determine to follow good 

cotinfel/^ 

■. > 

1 was mute with aftoniflimcnt: the 
*wfioie countenance of my companiort 
feemed to afllime a new exprcffion, 
while my fufpicions were indubitably 
confirmed, and my terror became infi- 
nite; She perceived that flic had ven- 
^tured too far on the fubjeft, and with 
an artful finile, taking both my hands 
in hcr's, exclaimed : " By Heavens ! I 
do hot wonder at Lord Denmore's 
anxiety : this lovely fece would turn the 
heads of half the human race! BuC 
you muft not fpoil it with tears : com- 
pofe your fpirfts, and endeavour to take 

VOL. I. L fomc 
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fomc reft ; in the morning we will con- 
trive apian for your future advantage." 
I drew my hands from her's, and 
requefted that (he would leave me. 
The night was far advanced ; and I 
knew chat, to efcape at fuch an hour, 
would be imprafticable. I therefore, 
on her quitting the apartment, fattened 
my door, and being little inclined to 
fleep, employed the filent hours in 
writing this long letter.— Adieu. 



LETTER XXIY. 

The Same to the Same. 

Auguft 13, 1796. 

I cONTiNUEX) writing till day broke in 
upon me. The wcarincfs of my mind 
produced a laOitude which would have 
dilpofed me to flcep, had not fear, when 

I rccol- 
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V rccolleded my fituation, kept me 
waking. I continued to indulge myfclf 
in the ruminations of melancholy, till 
the fun role ; when, fuppofing that no 
ill could happen, my door being fecured, 
and the ftreets full of paflengers, I threvr 
myfelf upon the fofa. My brain now 
fcemed deadened by the unceafing prefl*' 
ure of thought : I was fcarcely mindfut 
of prefent profpedts, or confcious of 
pad forrows j while I felt a fort of 
apathy which had neither hope nor fear 
to rogfe it from the torpor of affliftion.' 
In this date I continued till a feverifh 
flumber overpowered my fenfcs. 

I had not flcpt long when a tapping 
at my chamber-door awakened me j 
an^irnmediatelj^I heard Mrs. Blonzely*$ 
voice, calling me by my name, and' 
inquiring how I had refted. I rofc, and^ 
(he entered the room. On feeing me, 
dr-eiTed, (he exprcfled her aftoniftimenti 
remarked the languor of my eyes, the 

L 2 pale* 
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paknefs of my check; conjured mf 
to take (bmc breakfaft in her apartmentj 
$nd afliired me that every thing in her 
power (hould be done, to render my 
fituation agreeable. I knew, that by 
addrefs alone I could efcape from the 
i&ngs of the harpy ; therefore, with 
feeming readinefs, I coniented to accom* 
pany her. 

We defcended to the firft floor, 
which I found, to my infinite aftonifli* 
ment, fitted up with tafteful magnifi- 
cenee. The furniture was coropofed of 
blue filk and burnifiied gokl i the glalTcs 
of large dimenfionsi the cabinets richly 
decorated with Or molu\ and the chinmey 
adorned with lujiresj of peculiar fplen- 
dour. Breakfaft was fcrvcd with a 
refinement of elegance equal to the 
^artment; and a domeftic in a laced 
livery waited, wit/i ceremonious rcfpcft. 
The change in appearance did not con- 
fine itfclf to the manfion only : Mr% 

Blonzcly, 
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Blonzely, whom I had before fcen m a 
common cotton gown, with a ftraw hat, 
whofc figure was adorned with the 
decent plainnefs of honeft induftry, 
was now drcffcd in a cambric wrap, 
trimmed with fine lace ; her head was 
encircled with a turban of embroidered 
muflin i and (he afFeAed all the elegant 
languor of a fafhionable petUe maltreje^ 
The fcrvant was difmiffed as foon as 
the tea was made. I looked around me 
with mute aftonifhment ; and trembled 
while I meditated the means of cfcaping 
from the abode of deception. Mrs. 
Blonzely was too deeply praftifcd in the 
arts of her profeffion not to obftrvc the 
fecret agitation of my mind. " You arc 
furprifcd, Mifs St. Leger/* faidfhe, "at 
finding yourfelf in thefc fuperb apart* 
ments.. But I muft now be explicit. 
The occupation which I appear to fol-* 
low is a mere blind to my real fituation. 
lam the miftrcfs of this houfe, which is 

L 3 dedi* 
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dedicated ix> refined and elegant pv*'fuits. 
Here the liberal and the enchanting 
only meet; every thing that fecrecy caii 
Shield, and wealth procure, may be 
found beneath my roof. The occupa- 
tion which I pretend to follow autho- 
riles the frequent vifits of females, 
whatever their rank in life may be ; 
and the circumfpcdion which is obfcrve4 
by every individual in my family, renders 
them fccure from the jealous eyes of the 
vulgar and fufpicious." I trembled, 
and grew pale. She took my hand, arjd, 

continued: 

'I . . 

*' I perceive that you are alarmed: 
you have nothing to fear, believe me. 
• This is not the abode of conftraint: 
here all is freedom, and voluntary enjoyr 
ment : I have a reputation to fupport i 
and while you are under my protection, 
no danger can await you." I breathed 
once more, without the interruption of 
a fluttering heart. 

Afluring 
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Afluring Mrs. Blonzeljr that I was 
perfeftly fatisfied with her promifc that 
I fhould be free from conftraint, I 
finifhed my breakfaft; and having ad- 
juftcd my drcfs, I requefted to know 
what I had to pay for my night's lodg- 
ing; at the fame time informing mf 
hoftefs, that I (hould, without delay, 
return to Lord Denmore's. 

" I will accompany you thither/' faid 
Mrs. Blonzely : " perhaps it will be 
neceflary that fome perfon Ihould afcer- 
tain where and with whom you have 
pafled the night. I am no ftranger to 
Lord Denmore, and he will rely on my 
veracity." 

I knew not what to fay. The idea 
of making Mrs. Blonzely my companion 
and my advocate was terrible j and to 
incur her difpleafure, or provoke her 
malevolence, was a no Icfs dangerous 
experiment. I paufed, and meditated. 

L4 «Yott 
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" You muft decide quickly," faid 
Mrs. Blonzely, interrupting my reverie ; 
** for I have an infinite variety of occu- 
pations which claim my moments, and 
cannot lofe my time in unprofitable 
attendance. I am ready to conduft you 
to any place you will name j but my 
apartments are engaged after this event- 
ing i and by what I can guefs from your 
manner and appearance, they would not 
fuit you, even were not that the ftatc of 
my arrangements. I know a friend near 
town, who has a decent room to difpofe 
of; and, in cafe you do not keep your 
refolution of returning to Lord Den- 
more's,- perhaps, by my being fecurity 
to pay the rent, fhe will receive you as 
her lodger.*' My fcorn was equal to 
the infolence of my companion.* I rofe 
abruptly, and was quitting the drawing- 
room, when I heard a perfon afcending 
the flairs, whofc tone of voice nearly 

annihilated 
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annihilated me. It was Sir Heftor 
Upas. 

I ru(hed into a houdoir which joined 
the apartment, and, locking the door, 
ftood trembling like a culprit. Sir 
Hcftor accoftcd my hoftcfs with his 
ufual tone of pompofity. *' Well, 
Blonzcly !" faid he, " what is the news 
in the world of enjoyment ? Have you 
received any anfwer from my divine 
Cleopatra ? Have you prefented her 
the fet of pearls, the heron's feather, the 
cabinet inlaid with the eyes of petrified 
fcrpents ? Has fhe accepted the palan- 
quin ftudded with Ethiops' teeth; the 
moft curious thing of the kind ever 
imported ? I had two hundred black jaws 
ranfackcd to find ivory of the moft 
beautiful colour : the vagabonds little 
thought that they would arrive at the 
.honour of embellifliingthe throne of the 
divinity whom I (houW worftip.'* 
. *^ She refofes them all. Sir Heftor }r 

h s " What 
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" What fays flic to the oriental 
ruby ?" continued Sir HedVor. " It 
belonged to Houlichumcory, the famous 
Princefs of Chamnabar. It was a glo- 
rious fpoil, though its colour feems to 
bluQi for the mdnner of its Capture. I 
never flcep well when it is on my finger* 
You may keep it, Blonzely, yourfelf, if 
the divine Cleopatra fliould refufe tp 
wear it. But what fays the cmprefs of 
my heart ?" 

** Sir Heflor, you propofe the bu- 
finefs too abruptly,*' replied Mrs. 
Blonzely. " A woman of her rank is. 
only to be won by attentions : you muft 
gratify her vanity, if you would fecurc 
her heart. You muft facrifice a favourite 
Hiiftrefs, or difcard your wife,'* 

« Impoffible !" replied Sir Hcftor. 
*' How am I to pay her public atten-? 
tions, when my lady is ever at my 
€lbow. Now, if you would arrange a 
little adventure for her alfo, I might 

fettle 
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fettle a coup de maitre. What fay yoU', 
my delegable Blonzcly ?'' 

" That is fcarccly prafticable," replied 
my hoftefs. *' I have tried the experi- 
ment in fevcral inftances,and always found 
it fail. I was not long fince offered a 
thoufand pounds to entrap the wife of a 
Bifhop ; but ihe was too much accuf- 
tomed to tranflations^ to be the dupe of 
an original/' 

"Good, Blonzely ! Good!" exclaimed 
Sir Hcftor. 

" Befidcs," continued the ambafla- 
drefs, " I do not think you were born to 
be honoured with the badge of infidelity. 
j There arc men whofe very looks befpeak 
the deftiny that awaits them ; who creep 
through life> and feem to bend beneath 
the weight of their domeftic donations. 
But you, Sir Heaor> have a command- 
ing look,' that fets all (hame at defiance*" 
I coukl have fmiled at any period when 

L 6 my 
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my heart wa& lefs oppreiTed with fbr- 
row. 

« Well, Blonzely ! tcU my difdainful 
Cleopatra,*' faid Sir Heftor, *« that fhe 
may fcatter the treafures of the eaftcm 
globe \ tell her that I await her decifion 
with prodigious patience/' 

*' I have my fears, notwithftanding 
your per fonal graces. Sir Heftor," inter- 
rupted Mrs. Blonzely 5 *' I have indeed 
my fears> that there is a rival in the 
cafe." 

« Is it poffible ?'* exclaimed Sir 
Hedkor. 

•< Every thing is poffible with an art* 
fe) woman/" replied Mrs. Blonzely. 
»^ Why, do you know that Ihe has 
accompliftied her purpofe in Portman- 
iquare ? that the whole family is thrown 
into confofion by her contrivances^ 
She has long been in lovte with Mr, 
TrcviHe, whoj we iSk know, was the 

early 
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early choice of Lady Dcnmore : and 
report does not fcruple to hint, that to 
Mils Cecil's journey with that gentle- 
man, Lord Denmore may attribuid |he 
rafti conduft of his wife. Indeed Mi6 
Cecil does not deny it; though Ihc 
wifbes the affair to be kept a profound 
fecret." 

" Blonyely, you alarm me prodi- 
gioufly !" replied Sir Heftor : " for of 
all the formidable coxcombs in the 
circles of refined feduftion, I can think 
of none that equals this canting, con- 
ceited, clerical monopolizer. Whyj do 
you know, that the fellow is eternally^ 
at my wife's elbow, when he i& HOIK 
making love to my^ etichantin^ Cko- 
patra?" 

«* WouH it not be wife to encourage 
his attentions ? they may rid you of the 
one, and fet you at liberty to obtain the 
other," faid Mrs. Blonzely, ^ 

^^Why, 
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'* Why, that would be a dangerous 
experiment," replied Sir Hcftor : " for 
if Lady Upas were not my wife, I fhould 
prefer her to Mifs Cecil, all the world 
to nothing." 

** Is it poffible ?" cried Mrs.Blonzely* 
" 'Tis true," replied Sir Hcftor : 
** and I have often thought of provoking 
her to commit an infidelity; with the 
hope that, after we were divorced, fhe 
would confent to live with me as my 
miftrefs/* 

* ^' How eccentric !" exclaimed Mrs, 
Blonzely : ** and yet you are looked 
upon by the world as the moft indifferent 
of hufbands.*' 

• " The world judges rightly," faid Sir 
Heclor. ^* I refpcft its opinions pro- 
digioufly, becaufe they generally lean 
towards the ftrongcft." 

"An excellent reafon. But there is 
fome aftoni(hment blended with its dif- 

criminationj'* 
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crimination," continued Mrs. Blonzely; 
" for Lady Upas is unqucftionably 
one of the brighteft jewels in your 
poffeffion." 

"And the deareft I evcrpurchafcd!" 
fighed Sir Heftor : " for I obtained 
her at the cxpence of my liberty. Lady 
Upas was one of thofc unblufhing adven- 
turers, who tranfport themfelves to Afia 
with a determination to fell their charms 
to the higheft bidder ; and fhe has 
returned, like fome that I could namc> 
to prove that gratitude and feeling were 
not among her recommendations to pre- 
ferment." 

" At leaft Ihe is grateful to you/* Sir 
Heftor. 

" I did think laft fpring that fhc 
meant to reward me," faid the nabob, 
fighing ; " for (he appeared to be in a 
gallopping confumption : but (be dill 
lives !" 

" Owing to your care, Sir Hedtor/" 

" Yes, 
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" Yes, Blonzcly, it was to my care, 
indeed !" cried the nabob : " but kt us 
drop the fubjedi it always makes mc 
melancholy." 

" I fufpcft that Mifs Cecil is fond of 
Lord Denmorc," faid Mrs. Blonzely ; 
^ and that (he waits impatiently for the 
death of bis wife, in the hope of wearing 
her coronet." 

" Prodigioufly wicked!" exclaimed 
Sir Hedor. " But you do not tell me 
what fcheme I fhall adopt to obtain mjr 
Ckopatra." 

- " I have only two things to recom- 
mend J a divorce from Lady Upas, or a 
fplendid fcttlement. Mifs Cecil's beauty 
is on the wane : fhe has tried all the 
allurements of the faftiionablc world i 
ike has been a zealous attendant at the 
faro-banks, a daily equeftrian in Mydc- 
Park, a conftant vifitor at the Opera, 
and a demure coquette in the drawing- 
room at St. James's. She has an old 

chaferonc 
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€baperon€ to fct her off, a venal libeller 
to write for her, a favourite to excite 
the fpirit of rivalry, and an cflfrontcry 
to laugh at the world's opinion ; and yet 
flie aims at the rank of Lord Denmore'i 
wife, with all the aflumed prctcnfions of 
youth, innocence, and virtue." 

The conclufion of this intelligence 
ftruck my heart with the force of elec- 
tricity. I now difcovered the motive 
of my enemy ; the caufe of her malice 
in giving Sir Heftor's gallant cpiftlc to 
Mr. Treville, with her requeft that he 
would fhew it to my guardian j the 
malice of her coquetry with the clerical 
Adonis, and its efFeft on the mind of 
the fafcinated Lady Denmore. 

While I was ftill fhuddering with 
horror at this combination of atrocities. 
Sir Heftor rofe to depart. *' To- 
morrow you Ihall fee me again," faid 
he J '* and, in the mean time, you 
may tell the difdainful enchantrefs, that 

I am 
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lam prodigioufly difpofcd to obey her 
commands : I therefore offer her carti 
hlanchcy rather than purfue the plan of 
divorce j for if am facrificed a fccond 
time, I am determined it ftiall be with- 
out benefit of clergy.'* 

** And yet it will be a divine facri- 
fice V* faid Mrs. Blonzelv. 

Sir Hcsftor figbed deeply. " Wc 
arc all the flavcs of the delegable crca* 
turcs," faid he : ** but I am determined 
to fccure my triumph in this inftance, if 
it is only to difappoint the coxcomb 
Trcvillc/* 

I now waited for Sir Hcftor^s depar- 
ture, while my bofom beat, and my 
fenfes awoke from the ftupor that 
opprcffed them. 

Sir Hedlor at length took his leave j 
and Mrs. Bk>n2ely, on my opening the 
door, gazed at me with eyes of fixed 
ailonifhmcnt^ 

^^ Heavens^ 
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•* Heavens, child !" exclaimed fhe, 
*' were you : concealed in the boudoir? 
I thought you had afcended to your 
own apartment !" 

I fmiled, and was preparing to ex- 
plain, that in my haftc I had no other 
retreat by which I might avoid her 
vifitor, when (he interrupted me with 

•* Well ! I truft: that your curiofuy 
has been amply gratified. You have 
heard the fecrets of Lord Denmore's 
femily i you have witneffcd Sir Hcftor's 
propofal to Mifs Cecil: in fliort, you 
fancy that we are all completely in your 
power. But mark me, young liftcncr I 
if you divulge one fyllablc of what you 
have heard, I muft in my own defence 
criminate you. I Ihall inform Lord 
Denmore that you met Sir Hedor here 
by affignationj and that you paflcd a 
night in my houfe, for the purpofc of 
premeditated .gallantry." 

'' Are 
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" Arc you capable of uttering {o 
infamous a falfehood V* faid L 

«* Keep my fccret, and I will be 
as prudent as a matron," replied Mrs. 
Blonzely. " On your own taciturnity 
now depends your reputation. The 
world looks only to appearances j and it 
is not the number of amours which 
ruin a woman's fame, but the want 
of management in keeping up the formi 
of propriety. Why, there is the lovely 
^ Lady Oakland i flic was fufpeflcd^ 
and driven from fociety^ for what the 
world believed her firft and only error; 
She was, with all her beauties, virtues^ 
and accompliftiments, deferted by her 
aflbciates, and left to linger through 
a life of obfcurity j while fome of her 
more artful intimates revel in ^11 the 
caprices of their fancy, fporting and 
playing their gambols, like the monkey j^ 
while their hulbands, the dromedaries 

of 
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of the group, arc ftill their public at- 
tendants, to the great entertainment of 
the laughing multitude." 

I rofe to depart: Mrs. Blonzely 
traught my arm :— " Yet ftay a moment 
longer, Mifs St. Lcger,'* faid (he 
gravely; *^ and promife that I may 
depend on your difcretion." 

f* Since I muft be filent, at the peril 
of my own reputation, I will," anfwered 
I. " Yet I beg you, madam, to re- 
member, that an extorted promife may, 
without any violation of propriety, be 
broken." 

Mrs. Blonzely befitated as (be was 
preparing a reply, and, looking (hrewdly 
in my face, with her eyes half clofed, 
and a fmile upon her lip, (hook her 
head figniBcantly ; again I turned to- 
wards the door, again (he detained me : 
^* You muft not depart, fo armed againfl: 
me," faid (he. " I cannot truft my 
charafter to the mercy of a giddy 

15 gW* 
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girl. You miift give me fome fecurity 
for that filcncc, for which I cannot 
rely either on your difcretion or good- 



nature." 



** What fecurity can I offer, beyond 
my word of honour ?" faid I. 

Mrs. Blonzely feemed to meditate for 
fome moments ; then fmiling, as if Ihc 
was half in jefl, replied : — " Give me 
your written engagement, to forfeit a 
fum of money, if ever, through your 
means, the reputation of Mifs Cecil 
ihould be tarnilbed.'* 

** Ridiculous !*' exclaimed I. " What 
engagement can I enter into, being 
under age, and wholly dependent on 
Lord Dcnmore ?'' 

** Truly none, that can be of any 
pecuniary advantage to me ; therefore, 
as it is my fancy, why will you refufc to 
comply, knowing that you are beyond 
the reach of the laws?'* faid Mrs. 
Blonzely, 

'^ «« I cannot. 
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1 cannot, I will not enter into fuchan 
^engagement," faid I. " Neither my 
fiDrtune nor my confcience will authorize 
the proceeding.'* 

" As to your fortune, Mifs St. 
Leger," replied Mrs. Blonzely, ** the 
hazard will be on my Iide : and with 
refpeft to your confcience, the fooner it 
is releafed from its burden, the better." 
So faying, (he rung the bell j a fervant 
entered i — " Go, with my compliments 
to Lord Denmore,'* faid Mrs. Blonzely, 
*' and inform him, that I requeft to fee 
him immediately.*' The barbarous au- 
dacity of my companion nearly over- 
whelmed me : I leant back in my chair, 
and fcarcely able to utter the words, 
rcqueftcd the fervant to leave the room 
for a few moments. *^ You may wait," 
faid Mrs. Blonzely : he retired. 

I now addrcfled my perfccutor car* 
neftly, and with impreffive forrow: 
" That you are determined to infult 

and 
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and to diftrcfs me," faid I, " is molt 
evident. The requeft which you have 
made, and the engagement which you 
wi(h to extort from me, arc equally 
unreafonablc. Still I feel tremblingly 
fearful of lofing that reputation^ which 
is dear to me as exiflence, and which, I 
am forry to fay, my preverfe fortune 
has placed within your power. Know 
then, I am a poor defencelefs orphan ; 
^ depeiTdant on the bounty of one, 
whofc cfteem, raoft probably, I have 
forfeited for even I have been driven 
from the roof which fhcltered roe, by 
Mifs Cecil's machinations j— I am re- 
duced to the wretched alternative of 
being cither ypur dupe, or her viftim/' 
My agitation began to mafter the powers 
of fpeech, and I was obliged to paule 
for a few moments. Mrs. Blonzely, 
neither foftened by my words, nor im- 
prcflfcd by my fituation, fearched her 
[k>cket-book wkh a look of perfe<5t 

indifference. 
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ijndifFcrence. At length producing a 
fmall (lamped paper, fhc wrote a few 
lines, and prefenting it to me, requcfted 
line to fign it. I read the writings 
it was a promifc to pay two hundred 
pounds, without naming any con- 
ditions whatever. I threw the note 
upon the. ground, and with the fpirit 
of roufed indignation, refufed, on any 
pretext, to fign fo infamous an ex-^ 
tprtion^ ^ 

Mrs. Blonzely now became out- 
rageous.: — She had no idea of being 
infulted^by an infignificant Mifs, who 
had neither fortune nor rank to authorife 
impertinence, when the firft women in 
the kingdom were proud to caH ber 
friend, and ready to place their honour 
in her hands. I h^ard her with ineffable 

« 

contempt* She had carried infult fo 
far, that the fenfe of mortification was 
lofl: in the energy of refentment. She 
waited for my anfwer i but I was indig- 
yoL. I. M nantlf 
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nantly filent^ and (he again addrefled 
mc: 

** Yoij may look proud, and zSkd: 
the dignified impertinence of a woman 
€)f confequence ; but I am too much 
accuftomed to the arts of the moft 
accompliihed of my own iex> to be in- 
timidated by a mere novice. And fmce 
you are fo powerfully guarded by what 
you call prudence, but what / confider 
as mean, contemptible circumfpedtion, 
I mud briefly inform you, that you 
iball not quit my houfe till I am facisfied/^ 
At this moment a loud knock at the 
ftrcet door interrupted the converla- 
tion 5 and a fervant foon after entered 
the room to inform Mrs. Blonzely> that 
Mr. Trcville was below, and wiflied to 
fee hen My teiror was now complete, 
I ibook in every joint, and my heart 
beat with the very excefs of apprchen- 
Rt>n. I knew that Mr. TrcvilJe would 
not (d\ to report the circumftance of 

my 
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my being at Mrs. BlonzeIy's> with all 
and more than the accuftomed embelliih- 
ments of a ibandalous dory. I was alfo 
convinced, that Lord Denmorc's pride, 
and aiifterc lenfe of honour^ would 
ncvtr pardon my having paflcd a night 
under the roof of fuch a woman. I 
therefore conjured Mrs. filonzely to 
permit, that I might again Conceal my fclfj, 

and flie, dreading that I might difcover 
the extortion (he had attempted to 
praftife on my timidity, readily con- 
fen ted. 

Once more configned to the un^ 
pleafing occupation of a liftener, I heard 
Mr. Trcville, with light fteps, afcend 
the ftairs to the drawing-room. The 
important convcrfation which followed; 
being coo long for the extent of thii 
letter, I fhail defer communicating i? 
tiH«he ticxt poft, when I Will not feil 
to write again.«*i*Adictt. 



; J 
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LETTBR XXV. 

Tbe Same to the Same. 

Auguft 14, 1796. 

^The abominable menaces which Mrs. 
^Blonzely had uttered, in order to en- 
jbrce my compliance, and ca extort a 
pecuniary promife from rac, under the 
penalty of a difclofurc which would 
forfeit my reputation, had fo entirely 
poffeflTed my mind, that I was fcarcely 
inclined to hear what pafled between 
her and Mr. Treville. I did not in 
fa6k believe that (he would fpeak loud 
enough for me to gain much knowledge 
firom my concealment ; fuppofmg that, 
though Ihe would feel little delicacy 
refpedling any difcoveries which might 
afFcft her own reputation, (he *rould at 
le^ft be guarded and tenacious of the 

facred 
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/acred character now entrufted to her 
difcretion. It was as 1 imagined. Her 
voice was low and inarticulate ; (he 
entreated Mr. TreyiUe to depart ; and 
faid (he had bufinefs of the utnjoft 
importance, which demanded her atten- 
tion. 

** What bulinefs can you have," faid 
Mr. Treville, " of more importance than 
my happinefs ? 1 have fomcthing to 
communicate worth your hearings fo 
make up your mind to give me oije 
half hour, and I will depart to the 
moment." I obfcrved that Mr. Treville 
addrefled Mrs. Blonzely in his ufual tone 
of voice J thoi^h ftie repeatedly requeftcd 
him to fpeak foftly. 

"Why ?" inquired Mr. Treville ear- 
neftly. "I hope we have no lif- 



tcners." 



" O, no," replied Mrs. Blonzely; 
^* only I am apprehenfive that fomc 
part of the fomily may overhear us ; and 

M 3 you 
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you know I am particularly circumfpe A 
in whatever concerns the reputation of 
my houfe/' 

" You are right,'* anfwered Mr. Tit:- 
ville— *' «j«r«j aneus conjcientia fana*» 
How do you iuppofe that I am coo* 
fidered as the very epitome of every 
moral virtue, bjjit from the caution I 
adopt to keep appearances in o^y favovr ? 
Well, but to hufinefs. I b^gin to be 
fatijgued with t|)e eternal coqwtry of 
Emma Cecil; and I am no lefs we^ry 
of \\tx chains, than I am folicitous to 
wear thofeof aapther pbje^.*' . 

*^ Indeed ! and what has {o fudd^nly 
altered your opinion ? I believed that 
your captivity was at leaft certain for a 
/ew week§ ; for the work} has whiip^rersj 
^whqhavc buzzed it about, that you w^e 
Mifs Cecil's companion from Denmore 
Caftk.*^ 

. ^ A found confcience is a wall of brafs. 

" And 
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" And therefore I am cured/* faid 
MnTreviilci ''The thing has been 
known juft fix days ; it has only 
three more, before it will fink into 
oblivion. I have of courfe felecfled a 
new objjeft for conqueft; and who do 
you fuppofe is the favoured mortal ?'* 

'' Heaven know^ V cried Mr«. 
JSlonzely. 

*' The charming proiegS^ of Lord 
Denmore^ — the pretty Gertrude Sc^ 
Lcger." 

'^ Impofliblc V exclaimed Mrs. 
Blonzely : " you cannot mean^any thing 
fo filly/' 

" I do pofitively," replied Mr.Trc- 
ville 5 " and I will briefly tell you my 
motive. I arn convinced that Denmore 
loves her 5 and I have not forgot the 
trick he played me with Lady Harriet 
Langtoo. Revenge is fweet, Blonzely i 
and the little Gertrude (ball be mine." 

M 4 " Do 
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'* Do you think that Lord Denmoro 
really loves her ?" ^ 

" He adores her/' replied Mr, Trc- 
ville : " the fellow k quite a fool aoout 
her: he talks of nothing el(e; and 
jhould Lady Denmore die, ''it is ',thc 
chance of ten to one, tliat he 'would 
marry her. I know that Emm^ Cecil 
looks with eager eyes for the hatch- 
ment : but the anns of Lord Ucn^ore 
are deft ined for the pretty Gertrud^.^ 

** How do you know it ?*' b 
Mrs. Blonzely. ' " 

. " He toW me fo. He has the moft 
implicit confidence in me ; and he dc^ 

clarcd, only th?s mornings that if La^y 

, , - -' . , ^ 

Denmore (hould expire, he would d6^^" 
vote his days and his fortune to Mils' 
St, Leger.'* Judge, Frances, judge 
what were my fenfations. ^ 

" Now my charmingi Intelligcrtt 
Blonzcly, you muft undermnie the 

citadel. 
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citadel, bcfpre I can claim the honours 
of viiSlory," continued Mr. Trevillc. 
" Yoq alarm me ! — By what means ?" 
^^ By fetting the malevolent and cu- 
rioHS at work* Only throw a flight 
fliade on her reputation, and the talk 
will be more than half accomplifhed." 

" I cannot indeed, Mr. Treville,. I 
cannot think qf it," faid Mrs. Blonzely^ 

— ' * * * . • 

" i ^m tp^ finotrely Mifs Cccirs friend^ 
to affift in fupplantjing her. Bcfi^es, 
I 0iould be liable to' a profccution, for 
aiding in the feduftion." 

, « JRidi^uloust r* exq^iiT?|cd Mr. Tre- 
ville, ** rU fwear (he feduccd. me ; 
that (he was in love with mc ;. and that 
Ih^ employed you to make overtures of 
ca^pitwlapon," . , ; 

IVWillit^^Mcved?" 

^^ Unqucftionably," replied Mr. Tre- 
ville. ;*5, The. influence I hold in the 
circles oi.Maut ton^ will give authcn- 
ticity to the report; for the gld motto, 

M 5 " vincit 
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^vincit Veritas'^ ^^ is > totally put of 
fafliion. Cocne> comei none of y^^r 
fqueamiih fcrupulofity : I am determine 
to attempt the victory % if I fail^ cbt girl 
IS Denmore's, aad I fliall^ for a &.^ 
Iiours, wear the willow/' 

** What will-l^dy Denmorc fiiy T* 
inquired Mrs. Blonzely. 

^^ A great many thbgs/* replied 
Kir.Trcville : ^ but fhc dcfcrves to feel 
fome compunftion for having refift^d 
jny power with fuch gothic frigidity^ 
She has fanned the flame till it is ei^tin* 
guiihei" : , 

*^ We will talk of this buGnefs another 
time," faid Mrs. Blonzely. " Perhaps 
the events of twelve hours may change 
your opinion : for, if I am not mifin* 
formed, the young lady is off. She ^s 
doped from X^rd Penpiore's prote^ion» 
and has left no account whatever of l^r 
futile intentions."— I began to tremble. 

^ Tmth wiB prcvaS. 

^ '•Iwill 



THE FALSE FRIEND. ^51 

' ^< I mil inftahtly haftcn to Portman- 
fquare/' faid Mr. Trcvillc. '< The 
report muft be falft 5 for (he fcemed the 
moft innocent and difcrcet of mortal^. 
However, what you tell me U by no 
lueans unfavourable to my plan. I will 
t^ke care that the elopement ih^U be np 
fccret J that it (hall compofe a topic for 
polite converfation ; fill th^ daily papers 
ynth conje<£i:ures> furnifli a fubjed for 
ad vertifements and hand- bills, an4 ^4orii 
the windows of every print- (hop frotn 
Cheapfide to Boftd-ftfcet. If the has 
eloped with anything male, in thefaftiipn- 
able world, he fliaM bie.foon weary gf 
the conqucft, by its nojcori^ty. If <be is 
fe^tin^ntaMy and ron)anticalily diipofed^ 
her reputation bci^ig gofte, Ihe wiljl fixto 
be glad to find a friead aii(il a protestor. 
Jji (hort, 35? vive en ^p9ir j and fuccefi 
«uft uttinoatdy crown my wifties." As 
he Q^oke* a carrii^e stopped at t\>fi 
4oor. 

m6 ♦•Mi(a 
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" Mifs Cecil ! by all that is unlucky !'' 
exclaimed Mfc. Blonzely. ^* You tmift 
abfolutely depart: for y6ur tnecting at 
<hi$ hour in the day would injure the 
reputation of my houfe.** 

" And the purity of my charafter/' 
added Mr. Trevillc with affi^ftcd irony. 
*' Therefore," continued he, " I will 
make n^y retreat to the fecond floor; 
await Mifs Cecil's entrance into this 
room^ and efcape with a^ poifible expe- 
dition/* 

*' You wiH be finely fcandalized,*' 
j(aid Mrs. Blonzely, " if Mifs Cecil's 
carriage fliould be ob&rved at the door 
when you depart,** 

Mf. Trevillc laughed'. ** Fear not 
the malice of the world," faid he, " but 
depend upon my word, ^at the fandity 
of my.fundion will blunt the (hafts of 
malevolence. Every man may be whac 
he will, by feeming to ht what he fe 
not. It is only by candour and fincerity 

that 
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that wc invdl^c ourfelvcs in difficulties 
with'tlie cenforious and fevcre. If wc 
confcfs one fault, the world will attri- 
bute many to our account; but to be 
unfufpefted, we muft aflfume the appear- 
ance of perfcdtion." So faying, he 
afccndcd to my apartment ; and Mrs. 
Blohzely having been denied ta Mifs 
Cecil, foon after knocked at the boudifir 
door, to teH me that all- was 'faft> and 
her vifitors departed; 

*•' I now truft," faid (he, ''that you are 
convinced of my difcret ion 5 and Irdyon 
your generofity not to refufc that, which 
I fhall enforce, if you continue obftinate. 
Your fame and your perlbn are in my 
hands : I have no time to- trifld i fign 
the engagement, or expc<5b the worfl 
that can happen.'* 

The infolent and menacing tone in 
which (he fpoke, convinced me that (he 
was in earned. My fituatiorr became 
every moment more and more irkfome ; 

the 
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the anxiety of my miDcl^u: the fame iime 
rendering me le(s capable of cxelting 
my fortitude. Mrs. Blonzely had pro* 
miCbd that^ on my con>pliance^ I (hould 
be at liberty to depart ; and the hor- 
rors of my captivity> the fears that I 
ifaould be for ever loft in the opinion 
of Lord Denmore, were he to knowr 
that I t^d flown to fuch an afyliim» 
intimidated me to obey her in}undk>n3. 
The note was figoedj and I was 
jmniediately permitted to take my 
leave. 

Thus efcaped from the pcwer of 
Mrs. Blonzely, I haftened along the 
(breet, without knowing whither X was 
going. I now recollected nvy ra(b con- 
duct, in abienting myfelf from Lord 
Denmore's protection, before I had 
vindicated myfelf, or convinced him of 
his unjuft determination to defert me. 1 
purliiedmywayfcarcelyinmyfenfes: my 
heart beat> and my cheek was burning 

5 with 



with th^ agitation of my mind. Every 
perfon I met> looked with aftohilhmeni: 
at my wUd aqd diftraded appearance; 
but their remark$ produced little effcQ: 
upon my feelings i deep and dtfaftrous 
forrow filled my heart too amply, for 
any trifling event to awaken its atten^ 
cion. I was now abandoned to rely on 
^n unfeeling world for fupport; to form 
fiew connedii|n$> to ieek riew friends. 
I had only to look forwar4 with fear> or 
to perifli with difgrace. I knew that I 
^ad litde to exped from the broad 
circle of focicty : the exalted were too 
proud> the unfeeling too lelfifh, the 
oftcQtatious too arrogant, and the illir 
beral too fevere> to aSbrd me cohfol^ 
tion. Alas, Frances ! how dreadful ^ 
that woman's fate who is born to de* 
pendence ^ who is obliged to qndure the 
jnfol^ncc of fcorn, or the overbearing 
pride of upftart infignificance. How 
wounding to the foul which is either 

liiftained 



256 THB FALSE FklEKB. 

fuftained by redicudcj or ennobled by 
geniuSj is that mental flavery which is 
obliged to refign its opinions to ignO^ 
ranqe or folly. Envied muft be the 
pooreft pcafant of jchc moft barren foil^ 
whofe days are dedicated to labour, but 
whole will is free, when placed in com- 
petition with the mod favoured or 
dependents. I ficken at the profped 
before me ! It muft be brightened, or 
I muft perilh ! 

1 foon foiind mvfclf in Grofvenor- 
fquare, but the mental fatigue to which 
1 had been expofed, with the want 
of reft and the fever which had been 
produced by anxiety, fo far overcame 
my ftrength, that I fell upon the threfh- 
otd of a door and fainted. 

On recovering from my ftate ofinfcn- 
fibility, I found myfclf in a concert- 
room full of company 5 while every 
individual was earneftly engaged in en- 
deavouring to revive me. Ifccmedto 

awakc^ 
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awake as from a dream; all objeft* 
appeared tp my difordered fancy as mere 
vifionary berngs, till, to my infinice 
confternation, on glancing my, eyes 
ardund, the attentive group, I perceived 
Lord and Lady Melcomb, Sir Hector 
and Lady Upas, with many others, 
tq whofc perfons I was an entire 
ftranger. My fituation was diftrcfling 
in the extreme ; I endeavoured to rife> 
but I was ftill too feeble; therefore 
placing my feverifli hands before my 
eyes,^ I funk upon the pillow of the 
fofa, not daring to encounter the in- 
quifitive gaze of my furrounding at- 
tendants. The ambiguous and fevere 
comments of fome, and the kind 
afliduities of others, marked the various 
difpofitions of the human heart ; while 
my cheek was flufhed with confufion, 
and my mind was no lefs difordered, 
than my outward appearance. 

I now 
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I now found that the houfe^ into 
which I had been convcy<!d, while in a 
ftatc of infcnfibility, was Lord Mel- 
comb's. The lovely Lady Upas af- 
fiftcd me to rife, and, with the mod 
tender concern led me to an adjoining 
apartment, followed by LadyMelcomb, 
whofe filence gave litdc promife of 
cither fympathy or pity. The aaiiablc 
delicacy with which Lady Upas cx- 
prcflcd her anxiety for my fitaation, 
and my removal from the inquifidve 
gaze of thofe whom I had kfc in the 
concert- room* contributed to reftorc 
me. I thanked her; and having ad« 
jutted my dreft, which had been de- 
ranged during my iUnefs, I requefted 
permiflion to take my leave. 

Lady Upas, after a paufc of Tome 
moments, during which flie evidently 
wifhed to communicate fomething of 
importance, that weighed heavily on her 

mind. 
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mind, conjiired me to confider what 
h was doing: to lo(e nothing of that 
rectitude which gave me every claim to 
prote£lion from feclhig minds; and 
to fuftain my fortitude by the con- 
fciopfnefs of innocence. 

*« I am not one of the credulous, 
believe me/' faid (he, with a gentle 
:fmile. ** I draw my conclufions of 
guilt, from the charadcr of the accufen 
-You fee m to have no enemy but Emma 
Cecil I and. I know her veracity too 
well/ to rcondlemn you upon its evidence. 
She is one of thofe bufy reftlefs fpirits 
which roam abroad for mifchief. Envy 
IS her leading vice ; and the propagation 
of fcandal the favourite pleafure of her 
heart. In all focieties fhemufl; be the 
prominent chara^er. Her opinions are 
de^tic ;: her manners overbearing ; her 
temper violent; and her vanity iq-' 
fatiable. To thefe qualities flie adds a 
! volubility of. ipe<ech, almoft unequalled.; 
1 and 
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and an arrogance of tone, tfiat ovcrrolar 
what her affected eloquence cannot 
perfuadc t fhc ia as falfe as (he is cun- 
ning j as mean as fhe is arrogant i as 
vicious as fhe is, vain ) and as: proud as 
(he is malevolent* Shall a beicg-of 
your order be ftigmatized by a woman 
of this defcription ?— Heaven forbid 1" 

I thanked her with a full heart, ami 
again propofed going, 

" Whither would you fly, my dear 
child r faid , Lady Upas; « Stay; I 
conjure you, ftayj and re fit d: that 
this dcfpondency is unwarrantable, I 
have heard of Lord Denmone's- unkiod^ 
ncfs i and I am happy that fate Jjas^ilcd 
you to a friend and an afylum*" if 
anfwercd her with tears. - ' - i 

'« For your conduA at Demnope 
Caftle, when Sir Hc6tor dared ihfult 
you by his abrupt and unauthorifed^pro^ 
pofalsy I am bound to cfteem • you. 
He ha^ fince avowed his folly, and 

profefled 
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pfokScd to (ttl finccrely penitent. 
You ihald in your turn have caufe 
to tfiUMpih over Etnma Cecily flie 
fhall fcfcl and confefs your fuperior 
virtues. Even the libertine Sir Heftor 
fliall be taught to rcfpeft you as my 
friend, and the protegee of Lord Den- 
friorci" At the concluGon of her words 
my bofom throbbed with agony. 
^^■^ I am no longer honoured with 
that title/* faid I: «' my fate is de- 






« You fhall return with us to Hilf- 
ftreet ; you fhall bt reconciled to your 
guardian; his mind is foftened by af- 
^i£Hon, and he will, he (hall yet be 
convinced of your cl^ms upon his 
kin(iBef$4" 

. ^^ Indcied I am innpcent of every 
eriipe which- calumny .has invented to 
dc^roy mcj" fwd'I- *^ If my; indignant 
h^rt V could ' rtot , c.i)<Jure reproaches 
which it did not merit. Lord Denmore 

fhould 
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ihould refpedfc its firmnds^ rather than 
condemn it : he (hould recoiled that he 
taught me to be proud^ by honouring 
me with his friendihip -, and he knows» 
if he will afk his heart, that I hare 
never provoked either his refentmentj 
or Lady Denmorc's jealonfy/* 

Lady Upas now took my hand, and, 
with a look of ihc decpeft melancholy, 
inquired, *• Do you not know tha^ 
Lady Denmorc is-^— ?*' 

« What ?" fhrickcd I, and faUirig on 
her zTtn. 

.« Deadr fighcd Lady Upas, *«She 
expired not half an hour before we faw 

My mifety wa:s now brought to a 
climax, I had not power to utter 
the fenf^tions that thronged rapidly on 
tny mindi all the bondis of nature were 
burft aftknder, and I was wretched i 
I had no fourct cff donfofetidrt ;' ho hope 
that time would meliorate my anguifii. 

Every 



THE FALSfi FRIEND. a6j 

Every profpedl of repofc fccmcd to 
terminate at the tomb of Lady Dcn- 
more, and I gave myfclf up to un- 
governable dcfpair. 

Lady Melconib, who had witncflcd 
the fccnc with evident Jang froidy and 
who was as fceptical of my innocence, 
as (he was aftonifhed at Lady Upas's 
liberality, took her feat at the piano- 
forte, and began to play. I threw my- 
felf i»pon the fofa, and, nearly ftrfFocatcd 
by my tears, anticipated all the forrows 
which I was doomed to encounter ; Lord 
Dcnmorc's hate, the world's fufpicions, 
the Duchcfs of Aldborough's diftrefi, 
the nrremory of the ralh viftim, and. 
Oh, Frances \ the pang of fpxirned affec- 
tion }—»more agonizing than guilt, more 
terrible than madnefi* I was now the 
moft forlorn, the moft hopeiefs of mor- 
tals i for the completion of Lord Dcn- 
more's forrows iras tfac fiat of my de^ 
<pair» 
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As foon as I was capable of fpcaking, 
I again entreated Lady Upas to accept 
tny thanks for her kindnefsj and to fuffer 
me to depart. I preiTed her hands, I 
bathed them with tears ; for I had been 
fo litde accuftomed to the fympathy of a 
gentle nature, that it feemed like the 
pity of a defcended angel. She wi(hed 
me to compofe my fpirits, and to accept 
an apartment at her houfe, till the firft 
impreOion of grief fliould be effaced 
from Lord Denmore's mind, I heard 
her with grateful relpeft j but mine was 
a fpecies of diftxaftion which reafoa 
could not cure« I refufed her kind and 
generous offer; and propofed, without 
hefitation, to throw myfelf at the feet of 
my guardian, to implore his friendfhip* 
and inftantly to fet off for Ireland, 

Lady Upas, finding that I was deter- 
mined in my plan of proceeding, re- 
^juefted that I would wait a few moments, 
and fhe would accompany me to Pprt- 

8 man<^ 



man-iquare. I confented ; ai^d in le& 
than a quarter of an hcnif wc haftcncd 
thither in hcf carriage; her heart firmly 
prepared ta fyfnpathize, and mine pal- 
pitating with undefcribable emotions. 

Where Ihall I find language to de^ 
Kneatc the conftidts of my ftul, as I 
approached the houfe of mourning ? 
How (hall I paint the wild diftraftion 
which poffcflcd my mind, and which 
even die amiable confolations of Lady 
Upas could not tranquillize ? There is 
an extreme of grief which deadens the 
faculties, and, like a fevcre blow, be- 
numbs that on which it is infii£ted : but 
the hour which was to take from me the 
fenfe of mifery, had not yet arrived. I 
looked forward to its approach with 
4defperate courage, as the martyr beholds 
the kindling flame which is deftined to 
confume him. 

On tfie porter's opening the door, wc 
were informed, that Lord Denmore had, 

VOL, I, N only 
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only a few minutes before^ fU (Ait for 
the Caftle. Lady Upas afiifted me in 
defcending from the carriage, and we 
were ihown up ftws to the diamng^ 
room^ where we found Mifs Cecil dif* 
playing all the outward fembUnce of 
oftentatjgps foriow. At the fight of 
me (he rofe from her feat, and widi a 
look of horror, blended with aftonilh- 
menty inquired, what brougnt me thi- 
ther ? " Is it not fufficient,*' faid flic, 
«< that you have been the caufe of JLady 
Denmore's death ; but you mud infult 
her family, by daring to juftify your 
conduft ? The Duchcfs of Aldbo- 
rough is miftrefs of thishoufe; and in 
her name I command your inibui; 
departure." 

« I will fee the Duchefs," faid Lady 
Upas ; " and Mils St. Leger ihall be 
heard before flie is condemned : I will 
then accompany her to Denmore Caftlc, 
where her guardian fliall be her judges 

for 
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for I know the envy of my own fex to6 
well, to hope that, from your candour, 
Ac will re<:eivc her acquiltaL" Mifs 
Cecil grew pale, and rung the belU 
*^ Order my carriage,' ' (aid Ihe, as 
the fcrvant entered the room : " I cannot 
remain under the fame roof with I/)rd 
Denmwe's miftrefs 5 even though fhc 
is protefted by the kind and cOndefeend* 
ihg Lady Upas." 

Mifs Cecil abruptly departed i and 
Lady Upas begged pef miflion to ipeak 
with the Duchefs of Aldborough. She 
was rcquefted to attend in her chamber, 
and I was left alone in the drawing-room, 
to indulge thofe forrows which now 
fcemed incurable. 

Every objeft around me augmented 
my diftrefs; over the fofa hung Lady 
Denmore*s picture. The fcreens which 
flood near the chimney were of her 
work, A fmall table placed in the 
middle of the room was covered with 

N a fcraps 
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icrapi of papeff is if torn and rtCchtif 
fcattercd ; I looked carneftly at chetn> and 
I difcovcred the hand- writing of Lord 
Denmorte : my eye* were fiifciaatcd by an 
loftinAive curidficy i and> in turnbg 
over the fragments^ I perceived my 
own Dam6 in fevetal places. I gathered 
the whole of the torn papers> and fold- 
ing them in the cover of a letter, haftily 
fecured them. By this time Lady Upas 
returned. 

She informed me, that the Dfsch^is^ 
would confent to fee me in a few hours i 
that her regret was infinite> but that ihe 
imputed no blame to me. I was there- 
fore requcfted to wait patiently tiH the 
evening. Lady Upas returned home 
to dinner, and I retired to my chamber. 

My firft thoughts were diredted to 
the fcraps of torn paper, which I had 
gathered from Lord Dcnmore's writing-*-** 
table. With nice and laborious care 
I joined them on my toilet, and, after 

near 
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netr zn hour's inccilaiit 'atcentioni ! nad 
thefc lines : • 

" I am wild with apprehenlion i and 
if this letter fhould not Bnd ycm fpecdily, 
my adored Gertrudcj my fate will be 
decided. The we'^lu of4«rrow which 
now hangs about my heart, mul^ break 
it! I am no more the flcrn, the philo- 
fophic Denmorc. Dearefl: Gertrude ! 
darling of my confcious, aching bofbm I 
I will no longer fee thee driven to defpair 
teB&'fttatji but I will avow myfelf, 
widM &ce of God and man, thjr-^— " 

The precious morfcl wliich fboidd 
have terminated theihortletteijWas not CO 
be found. 1 rcturn'-H f^ fhe room whichr 
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fragments in my pocket-book, and 
jcfigned myielf to defpair. 

Adieu ! I will reierve the conclufioa 
of my letter for the next poft. 



LETTER XXVI. 
ne Same to tht Same. 

SvsMiiiG advanced^ and the encroach^ 
meat of darknefs threw an undefcribable 
melancholy over the apartment. I had 
beeh more than three hours wridng my 
laft letter^ when I received a mefiage 
from the Duchefs, to attend her iaiher : 
chamber. 1 followed her womaiH t^^/ 
we reached the fecond floor; when ihc;^ 
(topped abruptly^ and pointing towards^n 
the door of the front room> witi) *figkw 
cxclaimedj <^ Alas ! there lies the corpfc 

of 
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©F poor Lady- Dcntnore!" I fdtW 
impulfe, which frequently ptrvade^ the 
human mindi to behold that whichr 
would agonize my fenfcs* I looked at 
Mrs. Sewell with an inquiring folicitude. 
She undcrftood the cxpreflion of my 
features ; and, opening the door, wc 
entered the charnber. 

On the bed lay the -once lovely Lady 
Deomore. Her countenance was ferener 
her features, though pale, not ghaftlyv 
Her ni^-cap was trimmed with arofc- 
coloured riband, which icbrew a faint 
rcfieaion on her chcefc through the thin 
lated border ; and a fmile was impFefied 
oik her fixed lip^ which»^ even in death, 
ieenfied to mock the anguiih of my 
bofom. I leaned on Mrs. Se well's armi* 
She wept vidiently ; but my forrow had 
c:}tbaufted the fource of tears, and i 
)oc>ked inte&tly on the objeA before* me 
wicbout the fmalleft viGble emotion. 

/^^ N 4 I touched 
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I toudied her bapd ; it was coId» 
but pot deathly; the aro^ ,lifUefs ; fhe 
bed-cloth^ ftill covered the body; 
ami ihe feemed rather (Heeping th^n 
de^. 

" My Lady was beautiful/' faid Mrs, 
Sewell^ with a deep figb. 

'* Was r' exclaimed I, " Oh ! Ihe 
is ftUl beautiful : her ferenity of counte- 
nance proves that the foulj emancipated^ 
is now happy." 

" My Lady was of a jealous temper/' 
Slid Mrs. Se^vU^ << and apt to be too 
hafty. But I am fure my Lord loved 
her better than his life. For wh^n 
Mi& Cecil toldfhim that my L^ywas 
deadj he fell renfrlefs on the carpet; 
and then Mifi Cecil endeavoured to 
perfuade him^ that my L%dy was put of 
her fenfes -, and fhe faid fon^ething about 
Mr. Treville> my Lord's friend, whom 
he CQnfults on all occ^ion^/' I was 

.rapt 



rapt in a rtidiiriifiil ^cvprie,* whpfi 
Mrs. Sewell, catching my arm nat^^H^^ 
reminded nie that the Duchefs was 
waiting to rccdve mc. 

** One moment .more/* laid I> ** arid 

we will attend her. I>id Lord Dcnmore 

* 

mention my name, after the death of 
thisralh viftim?*' / 

" O yes, fcvera^ times>** anfwered 
Mfs. Sewell; " and* he begged the 
Duchefs, if you fhould return, tp reqeive 
and to proceft you, \ He. died tears 
wheii he talked about you, and faid 
he would give a tUoufahd guineas^ t6» 
be affurcd chat you wei;€ fafe.^ 

<* Generous ! generous angel V* ex--' 
claimed I. " Did he talk of returning 
to London ?^ 

*^ ^cs»*a^ foon a^ the funeral is over* 
ihy Lord will certainly be Here," repjied 
Mrs.. Seweli. » He faid that he Ihould 
n6t reft fatisfied till you were found j. 
adid that no power on earth IhouldTcreeir 
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from his^vengeance> any perfbn idia had 
done you wrong," 

The twilight was fo far adTanced, 
that every objed became ohicured; 
and a thrilling horror chilled my bofooi 
as I walked flowly round the bed^ where 
I could faintly didinguiih the form of 
Jjady Denmore. Mrs. Sewell was litde 
more courageous than myfclf. Her 
arm>which I held within mine^ trembled ; 
and fhe cloied the door after us, as if 
fearful of the found which it would 
occafion. We paffed through Lady 
pcnmore's drefling-roomj beyond which 
was the Duchefs's chamber ; two lights 
ilood on a table near the bed. As 
foon as I beheld the amiable woman^ 
fupported by pillows, with a book of 
devotion open before her,. I fell upon 
xny knees, and hid my face in tibte 
curtahis: fhe dcfiredme to rife, and to 
be compofed. *' There is, a divine 
power," faid fhe, raifing her languid 

eyes. 
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eyes, ^* who will fupport the innocent r 
who has given me fortitude in the mo- 
ment of trialj and to whom all hearts^ 
are open^ IC you are gutldefs> my^ 
child, you will conquer your dcipair I'*' 
I- could only anfwer, " I am guiltlefe.** 

I rofe from the ground, and^ feating. 
myfelf on the fide of the bed, toolc 
the hand of this excellent woman^ winch 
1 preffc^d to my feyerifli forehead- 
"Alas! Gertrude, I pity you !" faid^ 
the Duchefs, " You have drawn uponi 
]«)urfelf a. ftigma which, perhaps, you? 
do not merit. Where have you been^. 
and why. did you quit the prote&ion o£ 
Lord Denmore ?'* I was preparing* 
to explain my^ conduft, when fhe in- 
tfcrrupted me, " This is- not tb» time 
for an ecdairciffmenPi^^ iaidfbe ; "-only^ 
aflure me that you have not dijgraced' 
yourfelf- by- iany indifcreet action, and^ 
P will await a lefs melancholy > hour/ 
your exculpation^*' . My/ fi^mr^ 

N. 6. ;^urance 
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afiuranee tM I was^^piMcost of ai^ uih 
proprietf, wd mjr returiMiacter the pio« 
Ijc^ktom of hsiif Upasj feiiified ^r 
xnuidi and the fubjeft was deferred ibr 
a'fiiture conv^ifaiioii. 

i remaoned whh the QNicheis. Sbt 
ccmrinued religioufly refigned to Ae 
mis&rtaiie 2 which bad deprived her of 
an oidych^; but her fti^nicf^ #as 
jnarked iby a filent fenfibility^ n^fch 
all her fbrtttode coidd not coMtaL - She 
fiequtntlj drc^pped a teampon her bb^ 
of dcvotton> and paufed to figh^ while 
ibe icnplored Heaven for ft r en gih to 
bear ks dtfpeniationsi p^^ady. Tht 
pmriiy of her life diVcfted the dofipg 
hour of all ita terrors; and tbmigh 
fiatyrfour jrears had pa&d &k;6 &e firft 
breathed in a ^vf^rld of fi;>rraw> thoi^b 
flckM(s had weaned ^vcry lenict dwi% 
a tediow period of time, heri ftra^tlv 
of 4D^nd was not. impaired i and heciai- 
affected pkty fuftaiaed m iaciil€ie.s>. 

cvea 
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even in tfae \yiiii^r ef hct days^ witb 
aU the loftfc c^ yoiitb> and all the 
)graee&l jncekntfi; of eonfciow rec« 
titudci 

It was paft two o'dmk, when Mrs«. 
S« wcU retired to rcft> by ofder of tlie 
Puehe6y who re^uefted that I would 
eQniimie with her another hour.: *< I 
have a t^ for you to pafforan/' faid 
ihei ^^ a. &cred tafig, which I would 
not cosfide to any other being/' I 
4 bowed a fiknt aiSmt> and flic con* 
; tinned: 

. f« Gertrude> X reif on your prudence i. 
I depend on your fidelity. Toa muft 
p^mi& me that you wiU fiilfil my 
comsiands.." 

« Mofc readily;^ feid h ^ DifpOfe 
ef me as you think proper;^ I am: 
bound to obey you.'"' . < 

*^Thcn," faid the Dochefi^ «»take 
diefe keys ; in my daqghter^s! diamber 
you? «riU find a imtiog*<ablc ^ it • hasi 

14 icvcral 
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fcveral fmall drawers.** I began tct 
fliudder. " Open them all, nnd brings 
me . every paper, and whatever you* 
may find in them, without delay." 

** In.Lady Dcnmore's chamber?'' faid. 
I, faintly;, 

" In rhc reccfi beyond her bedi 
Before fhe expired, (he requeftcd thar 
I would, immediately after her death, 
open the papers I mention; and when I>- 
had refcuied your name from every im-. . 
putation, configa them to eternal obl^ 
vion." She held forth her hand; ,t 
took the keys^ bm I (hivered with 
terror. 

^' Will not to-morrow be fufficiently? 
early for fgch an infpeftion ?". faid I. 

"To-morrow, Gertrude, L may be, 
with my child in Heaven !''.. faid the* 
Duchefs, with a faint-like fmik. . " Go,- , 
and , obey, my otders. . I arn impatient 
to fqi6l the t?^queft of my dear loft? , 
girl: I am alfQ anxiou& to &e you 
' .. . reinftated 
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fcinftatcd' in Lord Dehmore's favour/' 
This idea fortified my bofom; and a 
reviving courage fecmcd to rufli through 
my hckrt almoft inftantaneoufly. I 
took one of the lights, and without 
uttering a fyllable, quitted the chamber. 
On entering Lady Denmortf^s dreiF- 
ing-room, I felt a thrilling horror, 
which feemed to forbid my proceeding 
any farther.. On one fide ftood her 
harp; on the other, her toilette-table. 
Her drawings and various works of 
&nty defcoratei the hangings. The 
long glafs, ^t which fhe always finilhecf 
drefling, was before me j I beheld my 
own feiatures, to which the light thar 
I carried gave an additional* palenefi ; 
I ftood as though my feet were rootcdV 
t© the ground j the houfe was as filent 
as the graven and my blood* feemed 
to irettt with the terrors which af- 
filed me. * s ^ 

1 remained 
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I rcroaintd fixed aod fcarcely daring 
to breathe duriog fevera) miaates« Mf 
l%ht was finking to the fi^eket; and 
the quivering flame tfarettened evefjr 
XDomenc to kave me in total darkoeft^ 
Afluuned of my weakn^t and recoUe^fc-; 
ing the pronuft which I had made to 
the Pochefit 1 ven tared to open r^ 
door of I^dy Denmctre's chamber* 
I entcf ed» The flBiuttej^ were iincIofed> 
and the pak ckmsn ligfit p^irtrated the 
blue curtainS) throwii^ a ghnftly tiot 
over the countenance^ wkkh now met 
my eyes more pak than everw 

The talk irppofed OH* tne at iStm- 
^ooment feemed rmprodkabk. 1 cotikl 
not pry into that facred rcpoficoiy^ 
whi(;h Teemed guarded by thie ioftlmiite 
form; of its departed Qwner^ I flbk^ 
round the Isk^ I rai^d sivjr hand co^^- 
wards the firft draw^s,^ X %ed Cte 
keyi but had my life been the. feirftiti 
': : -of 
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of my difobedicncc, I would have pc- 
rifhcd rather than hayc turned it. 

My fingers feemed to freeze as I 
held the keys with a tremblir^ hand s 
and tny heart beat fo violently^ that 
I fancied I could hear the pulfation, 
when a large firing of Lady Denmore's 
lj<tfp fuddenly broke. The Tibratioi^ 
£xiote my brain s my hand fell from the 
keys, and a deep figh inftantly followed. 
Prom whence it came, I knew not. 
llooked wildly>, yet deliberately, round 
t^e chamber i nothing living except 
myfelf feemed pref^t. The &ime, 
which had long quivered in the fbcket^ 
^as iliddenly extinguiflied s -* and .1 
ru|h6f]| impelled by the terrora of mf 
£^i^H>9|} towards the window^. 

^njdrawing back the curtain J found 
that day was fufficiently advanced fa 
uwdcr every objoSt diftindUy vtfihlc. 
4gaiti a laboured ;figh waaJheaods I had 
iipt power to movcj but turning my 

cyea 



a82 TR£ FALSE PRIEN9. 

eyes towards the bed, I beheld Ladjr 
Denmore looking ftcdfaftly at me. I 
fhricked, and fell on the floor. Mrs. 
Scwcll, who was not yet aflcep, foon 
came to my affiftance. She raifcd me 
in her arms, and placing me on a chair, 
inquired the caufe of my ftiddcn and 
increalcd ajgttation. I pointed towards 
the bed; where, — oh, Frances! how 
fhall I defcribeh? — where the extended 
arm of Lady Denmore convinced 'mfr 
that (he was ftill living. Her quivering 
Bpsf in vain attempted utterance ; ' I 
Inatched her to my bofom ; I bathed 
her forehead with my teats. Oh, 
what a moment dki I then experience t 
how nearly did my joy approach to 
tortures eVfery vein feemed to throb 
with ecftafy, every limb was convulfcd 
and trembling. 

I quitted Lady Denmore, and fle^r 
to the Duchefs's chamber. *^ She 
lives r* exclaimed li '^flic lives to blefs 

your 
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you P*—" Whom ?'* cried the angelic 
woman, 

" Your dau^ter! your beloved 
Lady Dcnmore V* The Duchcfs feebly 
Ih ricked, and funk upon her pillow. 
I now rung the beU with violence j the 
fervants haftcned in all diredkions to the 
chamber; and in a few nrinutcs we 
beheld the amiable Duchefs in the 
arms of her reviving daughter, bkflSng 
and bleft beyond the powers of uc«* 
terance, 

I now found that the feniale (ervant^ 
wl^ had been ordered to fit up in Lady 
Denmorc's chamber, had difobeyed the 
Duchefs'is commands, and each retired 
to reft. The deep flecp, which bore' 
fo Arong a refemblance to death, had 
been produced merely by the exhaufted 
ftate of Lady Dcnmore's nerves, and 
theJi^gexing torpor which ftill enervated 
her Jirame* ^Shc awoke confiderably 

ftrcngth- 



ft84 7HJ$ FALSE F11IEKS>. 

ftrcngthewd by her long, flumber ; and 
her phyfician, who was immediately fcnt 
for, now entertained the moft flattering 
hopes of her perfcft recovery. The 
appearance of annihilation was the crifis 
of her danger : had Ihc not flept, a very 
few hours would have clofcd her eyes 
for ever. 

. The joyful intelligence being now 
difpatched to Lord Denmore, the Du- 
chefs earncftly entreated that I would 
endeavour to take fome reft. My 
facultiea w^re wearied ulmoft to infen* 
fibilityi and a parching fever feemed 
every moment intreafihg. I again cnw 
braced the Duchefs; I again preflfed 
Lady Penmorc to my heart; and itwai 
not tiH near nine o^clock that I retired 
to my apartment; 

I had fcarcely began to undrefs, when 
Mrs. Sewcll abruptly entered the room, 
with a letter that moment arrived by 

cxprefe 
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txprcfe from Lord Dcnmore. It was 
diredted to me : I opened it haftily, and 
read the following contents: 

" My beloved Gertrude ! 

*' I truft that, before this rcachca 
Portman-ftjuare, you will be fafely re-* 
ftored to the Duchefs of Aldborough's 
proteftion. I alfo feel confident that 
you have been, during your abfcnce^ the 
guardian of that honour, which you arc. 
too proud to refign, and which I am toa 
generous to fufpeft. 

'* The death of Lady Denmore wiH 
haftcn an event of infinite importance, 
with .which your fortune and my future 
happlnefs are intimately conneded. 
There is now no plea for procrafti- 
nations the afFeftioa .which I feel for 
you Ihall fliortly be avowed; and the 
world fhall be taught to confcis, that 
you were formed to embellilh the fitua- 

tion 
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tion in which I tm now determined to 
place you. 

*' The ibrrow which I fircl for die 

lofs of Lady Denmore^ is infinite ; and 
the decencies of life will never be vio- 
lated by tbofe w1k> are aftuated by 
rcafon^ or alive to fenfibility. The 
bonds which unite feciety are leldom 
broken, except by thofe who are dead 
alike to fhame and to humanity. I 
loved Lady Denmorc moft tenderly j 
and had fhe livedo her peace of mind 
might have been reftored, though your 
elevation would have been retarded. 
But the hour approaches, when juftice 
towards you (hall be exemplified, even 
amidfi; the keen regrets that agonize jny 
bofom. 

** As foon as the awfiil moment is 
paft, which configns my deareft Harriet 
to the tomb, I (hall return to London ; 
and in your focicty, niy beloved Ger- 
trude, 
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trude> I ihall hQpe to; find that happi* 
ncfs, which all the fcnfelefs crowds of 
the giddy and the gay would never teach 
me to experience. 

*^ How> in this moment of folitarjr 
grief, do I figh for fuch a companion! 
Ypu cannot be a ftranger to my feelinga: 
your penetration muft long fince have 
difcovercd, in every adlion of my lif?, 
more than an ordinary intereft and affec- 
tion. Yes, Gertrude, you are dearer 
to me, than fortune or honour. I cxift 
but in the hope of rendering you happy^ 
and of proving myfelf worthy of the 
title which I coveL 

*« Confok the anjiablc Duchefe with 
your attentions. She is one of thofc 
rare mortals whom prejudice cannot lead 
from the praflice of humanity. The 
virtues of her own mind teach her to 
judge with lenity, and to feel with itar 
fibility for the faults of others. . She 
knows that human nature is frail i and 

{he 
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ihe looks round upon the buCy work! 
with the philofophy of virtue. 

*« Dearcft Gertrude, farewell ! Do 
not attempt an explanation of your con- 
do^. I truft to your affedion ; I rely 
upon your prudence ; and I condemn 
tny own lullen taciturnity, for having 
wounded the one, or been fcepdcal of 
the other. 

** I write this letter on my journey ; 
and I difpatch my fervant, with orders 
to bring me your anfwer as fpcedily as 
poQible. Embrace the good and vene- 
rable woman, who has now no hope but 
in the confcioufncfs of her own unex- 
ampled virtwes. Embrace her for your 
afl^dionate, but afflided 

*' Denmore." 

I returned to the chamber, where I 
Kad left the Duchefs with Lady Den- 
more. The paper ftiil trembled in my 
hand j and, for the firft moment in my 

life. 



j2fe> I IbH tnpfelf guilty; i ftvddertd 
^mik loona]MM^(m>i and fti^u^ I had 
o(A auniiig to 'Conceil the letter^ 1 
rauited dammge to ftrow tnf having 
wcwred it. I had fcarcely been m the 
aroom tw^o mtnutes when the phjrlictan 
*9*ctwnQd : I again retiredi and liaftcning 
to tny ciiani^r, yead> and re-^read the 
incomprebenfible enigma. I could ority 
interpret m contents in one way 5 and 
that inierppetation filkd my bofom with 
troriflifts of the moft perplexing nattirfe. 
What a part am I compelled to afit I 
faid 1. How can I appear to rej dice ^t 
Lady Denmore*s recovery, while I 
conceal in my bofom an avowal of affec- 
tion from her hufband ? The bond of 
domcftic confidence will again unite 
them ^ but will not tny prefence en- 
danger its permanency ? Will not 
Lady Denmore again queftion the fin- 
cerity of his promifes ? and fhall not I 
cxpofe myfclf to a new ferics of infult 
VOL, !• o and 
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md fufpicion? I would Rf from the 
(bene of danger s but i?hitbex can I hope 
for Mtty. I am thrown ppon a (ea of 
troubtesj and I am fated to be wretched. 
Shall I meet the ftormiike a ftoic^ and 
endeavour to place the (hield of apathy 
before my heart ? or fhall I^ like a 
maniac^ reltnqu^lh all the energies of 
reafon^ fpurn all the dilates of -i^eli- 
gion, and rulh forward to defpatr i 

I feel that mj hour is not yet coipe. 
I mud again behold the lofty towers of 
Denmore Caftle ; for there, Frances, it 
is tbtrc, that I fliaU find repofe ! 
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LETTER 3avi. 
^ ^e Same to tbe Safne. 

Augull 29, 1796. 

The change of fccne, which Lady 
Dcnmorc's recovery occafioncd, may 
be eafily imagined. The exprefs which 
had been difpatched to my guardian^ 
was expcftcd to reach him in a few 
hours; and the diflance from London 
being only forty miles, his arrival was 
hoped for before midnight. 

I paffed the remainder of the day m 
various ruminations. I fincerely rejoiced 
in Lady Denmore's recovery ; and yet 
a gloom hung over my (enfes, which 
weighed them dewn ahnofl: to deipond- 
ency. I read the letter which L had 
received; I weighed every fyllable in 
the fcale of refledionj and ftill I found 

o a ^^ thft 
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the attachment of my heart preponde- 
rate, when placed in competition with 
the efforts of reafbn. The image of 
Lord Denmore was too deeply imprefled 
upon my intagimtion^ to be efiaced by 
any mortal event; while the remem- 
hntiict of his virtues feemed to landion 
the &tal partiality. 

i often aflc my fdf, Why 2i being whom 
1 am bound by gratit^e only to revere, 
fo tenderly intcVctts my feelings? and 
yet this qucftion rtiftics through my 
licart Whenever I hear his voice, or 
refleft on tht gefterofity of his conduit. 
I do not pretend to deny that Lord 
Denmore has faults ; that he is at times 
^em and impetuous; but I leave thie 
cynic to examirie the human iieart with 
ii microfcoplc eye. Reafon iS content 
to Icnow, that man is gifted with the 
^frailtjr of his kind 5 and Philofophy muft 
tJe^n to pity, what even Heafbn ciafhrfdc 
:coii(|uen 

At 



At the clofe of evening Lord Den-? 

moic arrive^. I he^r4 his cliaife ftpp 
ac the dopr, ^nd rofe tp quit the cham* 
bcr^ where I was fitting near Lady 
Dcnxnore's pillow. A fudden palpitation 
eonyinced me that my bofom's inquie^ 
lude was confiderably augmented hf 
the letter which | had fcceivedj and by 
the rapid approach of time towards diat 
crifi$ which was dcftined to decide mjr 
fgte. For I ha4 ftrongly deiprmincA 
10 my own mind, to feparaf? myfejf fof 
ever from thajt pbjcft for whom | ncypr 
co|jId fi^vow tfiy aflfe&ion^ ^nd with whom 
J cpyld fiqt exift in ^ ftgte of ipdiffcfr 
f af:e. I knew npt in wh^F feal^ ^ eftif 
jpate t^ Wf jght of hi? prp^flions ; tljap 
f^ ^\t more tl^ ^ prdiqary eftqepj 
^r |ne mig^t eafily pc l^c|fcyed, be^ 
cai^ejie icpuld haye nointereijb in/d^r 
feipbliijg. That l?e loy€^ J^<Jy Dwr 
Offffp w^f a^i^eftipn^iti^e ^ ^ fprrpw, 
hk /egrejt, tl^c piflr w W fadj«cfd bii» 

03 tQ 
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to pardon her ralh elopementj the affi- 
duity of his attentions while fhc was in 
danger j all confpired to prove, that fhc 
was the objedt of his tcndereft attach* 
ment. Yet he had profcffcd a fohdncfs 
for me that was unaccountable : he had 
declared his intention, had Liady Den- 
more been dead, of placing me in a 
lituation in which I ihould have been 
the partner of his fociety and fortune. 
All this is enigmatical ; and Time> the 
unraveller of earthly events, can alone 
devclopc the myftery of his conduct. 

At a moment fo important, when I 
longed, yet dreaded, to mfeet Lord 
Denmore 5 when my eyes gliftened 
with tears of folicitude and joy, and 
my cheeks glowed with the flufti of 
fclf- reproach ; I heard my guardian 
tnter the houfe. I looked at the pale 
countenance of Lady Denmore ; her 
languid eyes^ her lips entirely cidcur*- 
lefs ; I heard her huiband's voice (peak- 
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ing to his fcrvant> as (he afcended the 
ftairs. I ruflicd from the room/ to 
avoid his prcfence, now become more 
dangerous than even 

At. the door I met the only objeft on 
earth, whom at that moment I dreaded 
to encounter. His mien was wild and 
agitated : I endeavoured to pafs him j 
but my eyes received the expreflivc 
glance of his, while he fnatched my 
hand, and ihook it with gentle afFe£i;^ipn. 
I could fcarcely fupport my exhaufted 
frame -, he obfcrved the conflifts ftrug- 
glingi in my mind, and endeavoured to- 
ipeak ; but his articulation failed, and 
he hurried into the chamber. 

rhad only proceeded up three or fouf 
ttWh ^hen I as fuddenly defcended. 
I longed jto witnels a fceae the mod 
toju^hing that imagination. can conceive* 
I llood unwilling to depart^ yet not 
darii^ to return to Lady Denmore's 
apartment* I knew at that moment^ 

4 ^*« 
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that Imy guardian was kneeling by tl^ 

jrillow of hi^ wife^ and bathing her pale 

cheek with tears of joy and reconcxH-* 

ation. I could have wept, Frances; 

I could have mourned, when every 

other heart was overflowing with ecftafy. 

I returned to my chamber, where I 

dedicate that hour to you, which would 

perhaps be devoted to ruminations le& 

tranquil than thole which friendfliif^will 

ifllpire* 

In vain I endeavour to analyze my 

feelings i they are complicated even to 

the verge of infanity j as fuch 1 confide 

them to your fympathy; I feel their 

burden lightened by your participation, 

ttiough I feek in tain fct cotifobtion 

from tiie powers of reafon. A ifreidfol^ 

timidity Teeitts to- augrtlcht thi* perils 

th&t awAit iliy nepbie i Mtd yet, guiltlels* 

aft I Afli, what h^ive I to ihrink from h 

Ak^ Frtiicetl wkh «U tl^e bottled 

pridfci wkh ^ tht ftera and r%id fenfe 

.J of 



of virtue which guards my hearts when 
I meet the dark and penetrating eyes of 
Lord Denmosej I ibecoaie sls it were 

* 

nothing. 

I fhall €Ount the moments with im- 
patience, till I find an opportunity of 
ctynverfing with my guardian. Ho^ . 
brave is woman, when ihc anticipates 
the triumphs of her hearts how very 
a coward when that -heart is vanquifliedl 
Yet I only wifti to acquit myfelf. To 
whom?— Can Lord Denmore fuppofc 
me culpable? Can he, -knowing the 
purky of my thoughts, condemn them i 
Yet I have much to explain i perhaps 
he mifinterprets the meaning of the fenr 
timent which fills my mind. The 
yir^//^»— fendment, is a cold unmeanr 
ing word^ it wants energy to exprefi 
the feelings of «ary bofom!*— Adieu. 



OS 
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LETTER XXVn. 
The Same to the Same. 

September 4* 179& 

I HAVE been confined to my chapibcr 
ever fince I wrote my laft letter. ^ A 
confidcrable degree of fever required 
a phyiician's aid^ and I am now fome* 
what recovered,^ Lord Denmore never 
failed to make almoft hourly inquiries; 
and the Duchefs of Aldborough divided 
her time betwixt me and her daughter. 
Her folicitude was exemplified in every 
word and every adion; I have ex« 
plained the caufe of my withdrawing 
myfelf from her houfe s and aflured her^ 
that^ in a private lodging, I pafled my 
Ihort abfence, free from moleftation. 
She queflioned mc no farther; and 
I had not refolution to avow that I 

had 
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had been the dupe of Mrs. Blonzely's 
artifice. 

Mifs Cecils has left town for Bright*^ 
helmftone. Lady Upas has been cooi'^ 
niandejd to attend Sir He6tor thither 
for the benefit of bathing. The nabob 
^nually vifits that delightful fpot^ where 
his profuie fplendour excites both z&q^ 
nifhnoent and envy. Lady Denmore's 
j)hyfician recommends the fea-coaft for 
her relidencci during the remainder of 
the autqmn, and moft probably (he will 
remp,ve thither^ as fbon as (he has 
ftrengjth to undertake the journey. 
Nqtjiing intcrefting or new has occurred 
fince I difpatched my lad letter^ except* 
ing the rapid recovery of Lady Den* 
more, and the coiifcquent reftoration of 
tranquillity in every bofom which felt 
and lamented her danger. My guardian 
was informed of her fuppofed death 
by Mifs Cecil, who alfo communicated 
the dreadful tidings to the Duchefs. of 

06 Aid- 
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AlSborcmgh. OS«ttIier die «ie «m: rte 
other had refolution to behold tiieir 
dftrEng elfajeft %fe1erss mA the ex« 
Imufled fyflinper ^was oenfigned to ^ 
Otre of her domeftic attendants, «ibo> 
condbding th^ her profouRd -fieep was 
itic ftagnation of deadly liad left her 
entirely alone, tfll the |>eried of my 
entering her efaamber. Portonately, 
the barbarian cuftom ef %npptng and 
ftretching the ftill warm remains ^ the 
flcceafcd, ivas omitted 3 otherwife Ac 
quivering flame of life, 'before it could 
have been ftrongly rekindled, ^wodH, 
for want of proper aid, liayc been 
ipeedilyand irrceoveraWy cxtingoiflied. 
Thus have I been the ^mcans of prcfferv- 
ing a iffe which is neecfl&ry^ to Lonl 
Denmore's happincls. The idea -fills n^ 
mind with a fenfation of delight, which 
even its wayward wanderings -cannot 
idimintfh : and if the event does ^ liot 
Tcftore die charm of dofiitf Ok happiness, 

Q I truA 
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Same ^0 JfH^ SameL 

SngHthdqpiftone, Sept* 8, I7p6» 

Y^STiRDAY, . after a deljgHtfgl jojuff- 
^K> ^^ arrived ^t tbis phcc, apd 9C0 
upA/ir Iqdgcd on the SteinCj tbie jpQfl: 
fa(hioQabic fpot on the .habiuble ,glQb;e ; 
iWir p^ty rco^fts af the Duchefs of 
Aldfa^EOugb^ Lady Denmore^ my guar«- 
jdiaoji and myft^. We a^l .canif .in the 
ilatpe cairri^ge s eviery boi^jcp liiei^ed 
^m^tod "v^iith mw health aqd fpiri^. 

I^y O^ftrnpupiis ft ill in ctop |«chle ft 
ftatt to center >kio ^ ^dfQ^femfnjts of 

a wa* 
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a watering-place ; but the Duchefs haf 
promifed to accomptnjr me^ wberever 
I wUh to gOv dad, at the pardeular 
requeft of Lord Dcomore, we purpofe 
vificing the rooms this evening. 

We have paflcd the . whok morabg 
in the routine of occupations which hiere 
it is both- healthful and &(lHonable to 
follow : fuch as bathing, drolling on the 
Stemcy crowding tothe libraries^ jdnving 
on the downs, and idling time away in 
the bufy avocation of doing nothing 
But example is every things and that 
which the leaders of refined tafte 
zealoufly adopt, the followers of folly 
will not fail to imitate. Hence we 
behold one fex, recently emerged from 
the fait waves, fcorching in the morning 
fun for the embellilhment of beauty ; 
and the other, riding races in the full 
blaze of noon, or wafting the -midnight 
hour at a gaming-table, for the benefit 
of the conftitucion ! For this purpole 

the 
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the Ibber cic quits the dull toil of 
commerce^ and exhibits his wealth in 
proportion to the foUies of his &mily» 
The emaciated fibertine^ and the lifping 
coquette^ labotar through the day in 
a perpetual round of fetigue^ in order 
to repair the ravages of difi]pation^ 
or to (hake ofF the languor of a nervous 
fever. Thus, by the powerful force 
of exaoiplci toil becomes a pleafure^ 
and reafon is facrificed to the fupremacy 
of cuftom : the wife condemn even that 
which they countenance ; and the fenfe^ 
Icfs eagerly purfuc the footfteps of Fancy, 
becaufe fhe has Faihion for her guide> 
and Folly for her companion. 

Lord Denmore is wearied to fatiety 
with every thing he hears and lees in 
this vortex of unmeaning pleafures; 
the trifling gabble of a morning lounge, 
and the ceremonious ftupidity of an 
evening aflembly, are iU-fuited to an 
•intelligent contemplative mind. He 

has 



lias m^re shan <3tQce rcaaaarkcd^ iljiat heit 
^very ^Mn of &ofc iceois ^ing £xun 
^ifiQ&lf; nffiiouf^ ^ «bai»6lcjr foreigp 
CO his Q^jtim^i iWdj ;a6 jif aftiaxDed of 
]b(ciog^ mdooal creatim, aping 42be ex^- 
4>eJEi(xiciti(;s,of thofe £)p^ftkated sDiOct^l^ 
nh(>«9i hi9 fober r<eafen jcannoc fail co 

I have wt y<* feefi cichcr Sir Hc&or 
AT MU$ Cec^i .acMthorhav^nglefievcJi 
{he inquiries of oiyJSfljqr M Lady Den^ 
^iK>re'« ^QQT i^K^e her Mrival. JLady 
JJpas IB cqnlkicd to her chamber i and i 
would Q\aJi^,her a yifit, )9i^<ei;fe it nc^ for 
.fear of flieering die ^^a[ftpci^ 4ragonj :who 
guards a jc^l whiftch he (Jcnows aot how 

I ^pi told >^^t.nQ per^n in thb iceae 
jqf fcfificd plfi^fwe moves ;with fuch 
4den4id iciiii %$ rSir :I]jk6tor Upas, 
^^hije^ hofuJe3 pre en^gcd every year 
fyr <^e f)^h ;>nd hisj^iVf. Two cooks, 

ipijr fmPfWr W?iagefe JtWsdve horfe^j, a 

cutcerj 



cutter, a pack of hounds, twenty fcr- 
vants, and a wife, complete the fum 
total of his oftentatious cftabKflirncnt. 

Yet you will fmile when I tell you, that 
by order of his phyfician Sir Heftof 
lives on a vegetable diet 5 confines him- 
felf to two apartments in the foutherri 
afpeftj is prevented the ufc of light 
carriages, on account of his exceflivc 
corpulency i has an invincible antipathy 
to (alt- water, having once nearly pcriflicd 
in a ftorm on his paflage from India. 
Never having been accuftomed t6 
tqueftrian cxercifts, he is a timid horfe- 
man, fufFers only one Indian domeftic 
to approach his perlbn, and feldom fees 
his wife in the whole routine of the 
four-and-twenty hours, 

« 80 moves the fumpter-mule in hanicfs^d pride, 
<< That bears the treafure which he cannot tafte* ! *^ 



•-^ 



* SmpUct's « Ode to Indq)cndencc." 

I have 
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I have already obferved that the 
inhabitants of this place are obliging 
beyond any that I have ever met with* 
They chieOy confift of fhopkeepcrs and 
fifbermen; the former are civil and 
intelligent; the latter attentive and 
honeft^ though rough as the rude waves 
on which they toil. With this oudine 
before me> I truft: that I (hall^ during 
my rcfidence hcre> be furniihcd with 
materials for a few interefting iketches s 

they will draw my mind from its for- 

« f . . 

rows ) and you will value them for the 
magic they will po0efs> {though in 
that inftance only.^-'AdicUt 
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LETTER XXIX. 
The Same to the Same. 

Brighthelmftoncy Sept. I0» 1 795* 

Soon after I had written my laft letter,, 
the fervant announced a mantua-maker, 
ivho had brought fome fafhionable 
articles for infpeftion. My guardian 
was writing in the drawing-room, where 
the Duchefs and Lady Denmore were 
engaged in converfation with the matter 
of the ceremonies and Mr. Treville. 
I immediately joined them, and on enter* 
ing the room, to my infinite confuGon, 
recognized beneath her thrice-feathered 
hat the fa(hionable and inGnuating Mrs, 
Blonzely. Our confternation was mutual. 
The variety of fanciful dreffes which 
flie had diiplayed on every chair in the 

apartment. 



apartment, afForded me an opportunity 
to conceal my face, by turning towards 
and examining them fucceflively. Mrs. 
Blonzely foon recovered he|- accommo- 
dating nonchalance^ and with an inceflant 
volubility, fcleftcd, df^fcribed, praifed, 
and recommended the tout en/emble of 
her fantaftlc affortment. 

^* This morning rob«,*' faid fhe, 
<• was invented by the Councefs of 
Anelefort. The fleeves are beautifully 
fanciful, and the fhape of the body 
products an aftoniffaing effect on figures 
of a certain age. Not three years (incc> 
her Ladyihip was miftaken by Mr» 
Treville for one of her daughters^— 
charming young womeR, full of fpiric 
and vivacity ! They buy every thing 
they wear at my houfc s they have the 
moft pcrfe<!t confidence in my judg- 
ment/' This obfervation was,accom« 
panied by a fignificant glance at mt. 
I bli^ed~»and (he continued : 

<^Thc 
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** Tte Gountcis ntvtr wt^s St tobrtt- 
ll%-drcfs thtLt cofta left than thirty 'guU 
i\bki. She ha^ an exquifitfe tattt ! ibiic 
tkptiittict tnll ac^Gdtfiplift tvfety ^ihg^j 
und y6u knbw het* L^if&i|) )ias beeh 
the atblcrefs ^f ifkihion at Icaft thefe fivew 
4ittd-twenty ytars.'' She paufed, pk<«a 
the chemife before het^ looked towards 
the glarfs, then at the company. *' If ou 
cahnot concern how moch k takes frorti 
the appearance of corpulency. Pray, 
fufFcr mc to leave it ?" continued Mf^. 
Blonzely> addreffing the Duchefs. A 
fmile of denial filenced her for a moment; 
ibut rallying from the cffcft of her difep- 
pointment, (he foon recovered the «fc 
of her voice j and a filver muflin 
tobe was the nekt fubjcdl o( commend* 
iition. 

*' This bcautiful> this charming ca- 
price would lexaftly fuit the yowhg 
Liady/' faid (he: " ihe Grecian form 
ilibuia hiaive the<5rfctiain d Apfety i though 

we 



JIO THB FALSI FRIEND. 

«re (bmcdmcs fee the £tf Miis Grampus, 
at Ranelagh, wrapped in a tranfparenc 
robe, yirhich fcarcely conceals the ezu-* 
berance of her beauty ; while die knk, 
boney Marchionefs of Hoickfcm fiifks 
round the rotunda> in all the niftic fim* 
plicity of a French p^^/atme. Vtzj^ did 
your Grace fee Mrs. Tabbinet's black 
wig laft Saturday at the Opera ? No- 
thing was ever more ridiculous ! The 
dark curls hung over her fnowy eyc- 
brows, like a black cloud on the crags 
of Mont Blanc.'' Mr. Trcville laughed 
vehemently. The Duchcfs, Lord and 
Lady Dcnmore, and myfclf, were dif- 
gufted and filent. 

" But that was not fo comical,*' cOn- 
dnued Mrs. Blonzely, <' as the Ducheiis 
of Simple's flaxen trcflfcs, contrafting 
her fombre features like the light and 
fliadow of a crayon night-piece i her 
two grey eyes gleaming like moons 
through the filver clouds which, floaty 

round 
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round her temples. Has your Grace,' 
or my Lad/j feeri Mr. Vivid's excellent 
caricature of the two metamorphofes i 
Evrery body buys chem ; and I queftion 
if the originals have a friend in the 
world, who is not delighted with their 
ridiculous refemblance/* 

** I perceive," faid I fignificantly, 
^^ that women of the higheft rank have 
the honour to call you friend.'* 

Mrs.Blonzcly was preparing a fneer, 
which flic converted into a fmile with i 
degree of addrefs that was aftonifliing. 
I now obfcrved a folded paper falling 
from a roll of blue filk which lay on 
one of the chairs. I picked it up tinfeen 
by Mrs. Blonzely, and concealed its 
concluding that it was my extorted note, 
which in a moment of confcious reproof 
ftie had refol ved to reftore. • 

Lord Denmore, becoming weary of 
Mrs. Blonzely 's famitiar loquapity, now 
Pegged fcave to prefcnt mc the JSIxsl^ 

muflin 
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lauflin drcfs, which had «xcked m 
fmaU dcigree uf panogfric (von^ aU 
parties. *^ It would ex&£Uy ^nt M^ 
^tfLeger's &ie ibriaa/' iaid inf ^guar^ 
dian ; ^< and fiie muft pofitiv&ly have it.** 
Mr. Treville looked earneftly at Ladjr 
Denmore^ with a nu^ni^g as ixiif* 
chicvous aa it was refined* Twelve 
guineas was the fum paid for the <l^s(si 
and Lord Denmore prefented it to xqc 
with an engaging diffidejace^ which ren- 
dered his gift doubly acceptable. 

At diis moment Mifs Cecil/ buril 
into the room^ with a helmet tijfiac would 
have fuitcd the head of alight-horfcxnaQ, 
and a icarlet habit^ which lade the 
XBertdiian fun Idok cold with envy. 

Her iirft glance was at me; and it 
was iuch a one as would have charac- 
terifcd the genius of malevolence: bts( 
her look was like the lightning'; it^was^- 
tranfient, thoi^h armed for dd^rudionC.^ 
I mot 4ie ^aeaoi^ which k ^ofiv^ye^ 

with 
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with a fcrenc contempt; Ihe' foftcncd 
her features into a fmilc, as flie pafled 
Mrs. Blonzely j and addreffing Lady 
Denmore, congratulated her on her 
recovery, 

"I have heard of the fame caufc 
prodtfting a malady and its cure," faid 
Ihe. ^* The danger, thank Heaven ! is 
pad : the good you have ftill withia 
your reach; for I perceive you are 
never without the poifort and its antidote* 
But, for my part, I fliould be fearful of 
makings a fecond experiment, remem- 
bering h^v/ near the firft was j)roving 
fatal/* \ 

This^i^caftic remark the whifperer 
Confciem:e divided between Mr.Treville 
andmyfclf. Mifs Cecil aimed it obliquely, 
and the efFcft was equally felt by both> 
Though Lord Denmore confidered it as 
cxclufively meant for me, the Duchefs- 
well knew, that the Divine was the 
perfon who claimed its juftice. Mrs. 
vVoL, I. p Blonzely 
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Blonzely half imikd, as fhe adjufted her 
merchandise ; and with an imp>crtinent 
menace of her eye, often looked me 
into (Uence. I watched her attentively, 
till flie came to the roll of blue filk, 
from which the paper had dropped. 
She opened it with a fluttering emotion ; 
her cheek reddened, her hand trembled 
She fearched her boxes, and refcarched 
them : all her pains proved ufclefs -, the 
precious paper was in my pofleflTions 
and I was refolved, at all hazards, not 
to reftore it. 

I now perceived, for my eyes aflTumed 
the vigilance of Argus, that Mifs Cecil 
looked fignificandy at Mr. Treville, 
then at Mrs. Blonzely. There was a 
tacit intelligence between them, that 
had fomething of importance in it. 1 
began to anticipate a new chapter of 
difcoveries -, and i confels, that the 
idea of retaliation made my little heart 
throb with impatience. 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Blonzely, with many figns and 
counterligns from the comnnanding eyes 
of Mifs Cecil, departed. Mr. TrcviUe 
foon after took his leave with a cere«-^ 
monious frigidity, which piqued Mi6 
Cecil almoft beyond her patience. As- 
he clofed the door after him, I heard 
her mutter with acrimonious refentment^ 
" Supercilious puppy !" then turning 
towards Lady Denmore, fhe continued^. 
" I am really aftoniflicd, that any ra* 
tional woman can think favourably o£: 
fuch a coxcomb !" Lady Denmore'ar 
pale cheek was faintly coloured with ai 
blufh, which fhe could not repel ; andi 
the angry Mifs Cecil ftepped into the 
balcony, to watch the * dear perfidious I* 
acrofs the Stcine, and to conceal the 
mortification which his negleA had occa» 
fioned. • 

I too had my anxious perturbations f 
but they originated in a far diflSercnC 
caufe. My eyes alfo followed Mr* 

p 2 Treville, 
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Trcvillc, but it was to watch whether 
he overtook Mrs, Blonzely. As I fuf- 
peftedj the maftcr offneje entered into 
~do(e converfation with his aid-de-carur, 
and they foon after quitted the Steine 
together. 

' The clouds which had hung over the 
planet Venus now diffipatedj and the 
abfenceof the Divine conftellation, with 
his feathered Mercury, feemed to pro- 
mife a change in the whole fyftem of 
things. The Duchefs of Aldborough, 
whofe mind is fraught with fincerity, 
neniarked that fhe thought Mrs. Blonzcly 
die moft arrogant and difgufting mor- 
tal fhe had ever met with. " But," 
continued fhe, *' it is the young women 
of fafhion who fpoil her by their familiar 
confidence." 

" Do you mean that for me ?" drawled 
Mifs Cecil, as fhe adjufled her helmet 
before the glafs. 

*♦ I mean 
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'' r mean it for all who encouipage 
infolence, while modcft merit is fo 
fliatnefully ncglcftcd^*' replied the Du* 
chefs. 

" I am precifcly of your Gracc^s 
opinion," faid Lord Dcnmore, 

" What merit can a woman in hir 
fituation evince beyond that of obliging 
her friends?" faid Mifs Cecil. " She 
is the mod intelligent creature in thb 
world." 

" At arranging an intrigue, or en- 
trapping the unwary," interrupted the 
Duchefs. 

" She is a woman of infinite genius/' 
added Mifs Cecil. 

" A jade !" exclaimed Lord Denmorc 
laconically : " a very jade !" 

'* Were you never invited to one of 
her dejeiinesy' inquired Mifs Cecil, with 
pointed fcarcafm. 

* 
p J " Never/' 
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'* Never,*' replied Lord' Denmorc 
firmly. 

*^ Nor youy Mifs St, Lcger ?'* con- 
tinued the female inquifitor. I made 
no anfwen 

"Well!" continued Mifs Cecil: 
^^ no one can fay diat I am faftidious ; 
hx3i you tin&fhionaUe mifies have a moft 
txtmordinary fhare of effrontery, and 
xan deny a miatter of fa6): as bravely as 
the mod accomplifhed courtier/' 

^^ I am fi]lly perfuaded that Mifs 
^t. Legcr is a total ftranger to Mn. 
Blonzely/' cried Ix)rd Denmorc. 

" I could almoft fwcar it," added the 
Duchefs. " The purity of her miml 
^would (brink from fiich an aflbciate/' 

" Nobody can fey that I am fond 
ofx»lumny, butlwill bet you fifty gui- 
neas," faid Mifs Cecily addrtfling Lord 
Denmore, " that Mifs St. Leger, the 
ardefs, the innocent Mifs St. Leger, 

has 
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Bas been at the dejeune of Mrs.BloozcIy ; 
and that at the very moment when her 
friend Lady Dcnmore was fuppofcd tQ 
be dying." . 

" Ridiculous !" exclaimed Lord Denr 
more. 

"Many things arc ridiculous, that 
arc perfe&ly within the pale of proba-r 
bility,'' faid Mifs Cecil : " and this hap- 
pens to be indubitable." 

I thought that I flhould fink -to th^ 
ground J when Lord DemDore, taking 
my hand^ with an earned: and inquiring 
look, demanded, " Is this true, Ger- 
trude ?" 

«* It is, my Lord," faid I. 

"In the houfe of Mrs. Blonzcly I ait 
her dejeune! when my wife was in 
danger !*' repeated Lord Denmore^ 
" For what purpofe ?" 

" To feek an afylum, my Lord, wbcnr 
I was driven from your protc&ion,*' 
anfwcrcd I firmly. 

P4 "Rather 



i 
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*' Rather fay, when you were prompted 
to abfcnt yourfelf by a rafh dcfpair/* 
interrupted LorcJ Dcnmore. " Unwor- 
thy girl ! how long did you remain 
tinder Mrs. Blonzely's roof.** 

" One night, my Lord.'* 

** Infamous degradation ?** exclaimed 
my guardian. " In this wide world, 
Could you find no honourable retreat for 
twelve fhort hours ? Gertrude, I hav6 
done with you. I refign my dominion 
over your conduft: I banilh you for 
ever from my heart, nay even from my 
prcfence." He was quitting the room, 
when the Duchefs fnatched his hand. 

" You^ (hall not go,*' faid (he : «^ you 
ihall not fa^rificc the peace of innocence 
to gratify the malice of an envious 



woman." 



" Let go my arm> Madam,** cried 
my guardian. 

" Oh, my Lord ! hear me,*' faid I, 
taking his other hand > ^' I can exculpate I 

myfclf 
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inyfclf from every Ihadow of guilt* 
I was driven by ncccffity to that deteftedr 
habitation ; the remembrance of it hair 
been a fufficient pumfliment/* 

" Were you alone ? — did no bthec 
vifitor come there, during your ditt 
graceful concealment ?-^Speak F' faid 
Lord Denmore j. " do not deceive lire s 
for I will know the truth, or I will 
annihilate the forcerels.'* 

" Be patient, my dear Lord/' cried 
the Duchefs, trembling and pale, Mi6 
Cecil took off her helmet, and rej^aced 
her feather with the mod affefted in- 
difference, though a confcious pleafore 
feemed to fmile upon her cheek and 
gliften in her eyes, 

" Gertrude," continued Lord Den^ 
more, "is it thus you repay my confi- 
dence,— my efteem, — my affeftion ?'? 
I funk with my forehead on his arni^ 
while the Duchefs took my hand and 
prcffcd it. Lady Denmorc's cbuntc- 

FS nanoe 
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mmee began to change.; Ihe ieetned un- 
eafy^ i>ut:fbFbQre to inter&re> jeither by 
iMn:dor<tdion« 

^* Anfwer^mc one qucftion,'' faid my 
gqardiani; ^^ were any other vifitors in 
the )hou& while you reinained there?'' 

*f Yes, jny Lord." 

^ Who were they?" cried Lord 
Denmore with augmented emotion. 

Without the ixnaUeft hefitation I 
tcpltcd, ^' Sir Hcdor Upas." 

Lord Denmore threw himfelf upon 
the £o(s^ and hid his face upon the 
{hIIow.; Mifs Cecil hummed a tune; 
the Duchefs gently let go- my hand^ 
Md a profound filence followed. After 
a paufe of fome minutes^ I once more 
ventured to addrefs my guardian. 

** Yet, hear my ftory," ^ried I, 
burfting into tears : <« I only falioit 
to be heard for a few moments." 

^ 1 have heard enough," anfwered 
he# t* I know Sir Hedor Upas; the 

licentious 
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licentious dotardi the incorrigible libels- 
tine ! I know him well. And he ftaill 
anfwer to me for the infztnf of his 
machinations/' 

"If you quarrel with all Miis St« 
Leger^s lovers, you will have enough to 
do>'' cried Mifs Cecily taking up a 
book and glancing 'her eyes over the 
title-page. ** Nobody ever faid that i 
was envious, but a young Lady of more 
iiniverfal attraftions I never met wiiiu** 

** Lovers !— are there more ?*' faid 
Lord Dcnmorc, roufed from his filcnt 
agitation, and rifing from the Ibfaw 
" Did the convenient minidn make 
your di^onours public ? Did (he blazon 
your frailty 4o the whole phalanx of her 
licentious employers i Whom, befidea 
•the pernicious Upas, witneffed die de* 
gradation, the infernal degradation ?" 

'< N^ine, my Lor4 ! for I was not de- 
graded, ci^cept by my diftvefii and 

p6 if 
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if there be dilhonotir cither in my 
poverty or my. dependent fituation, 
that difhonour is not mine. Sir Hedor 
Upas came not on rtiy account to 
JMrs. Blonzely's : he fought an higher 
conqueft, a more enchanting mortal. 
One whofe rank will prove a fafeguard 
for ber reputation, while / am the 
viftim of her malignant flanders." 
Mifs Cecil's face became firft crimfon, 
and then pale. Lord Dcnmore liftened 
earneftly, and I, concluding that I had 
tny enemy completely in my power, 
continued : 

*^ I rcqueft, my Lord, that Mrs. 
£lonzely may be fent for; fhe wiU 
acquit me ; vile and unblufhing as you 
^efcribe her, Ihe will be terrified into a 
confeffion of truth, when fhe beholds 
the deformity of falfehood." I looked 
at Mifs Cecil as though my foul fpoke 
llirough my eyes. She hung her head^ 

and 
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and twitted her glove, while I heard 
her teeth grinding thofe words which 
her cowardice did not dare to utten 

At this moment Mrs. Blonzely came 
tripping acrofs the Stcinc. I flew to 
the balcony, and beckoned her towards 
the houfe. . With a ready alacrity fhc 
haftened to obey the fummons, and foon 
after entered the drawing-room. On 
her appearance all the party furrounded 
her. She looked bewildered, firft at 
one, then at another, till Mifs Cecil 
with an afFcfted dignity commanded 
filence, and thus addreflfed her: 

" An unplcafant difcovcry has been 
made ; and it remains with you alone 
to elucidate that part of it which ftiH 
appears ambiguous. Did Mifs St. Lege r, 
or did (he not, fleep at your houfe k 
ihort time fince ?*' 

" She did," repHed Mrs. Blonzely. ' 

" And did Ihe not meet a perfon 
there of no inconfidcrable notoriety.'* " 

<« Unqucf* 
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" Unqueftionably," was the anfwcf. 
Mifs Cecil's triumph nearly overpowered 
hefi ihe gafped, and with a maliciom 
imile, continued : • 

** Notwichftanding the known fin- 
ccrity of my naiurej my word is 
doubted : you have therefore now only 
fto name the perfon." 

Mrs. Blonzely (hook her head, and 
befitatingly replied, " You muft pardon 



fne« 



f* Nay, madam, no prevarication," 
iiaid Lord Denmor^ : ^ no fearchixig 
for a fubtdrfuge; I am not diTpofed to 
trifle J therefore be brief. I infift that, 
without difguife or helitation, you name 
the perfon." She continued mute. 

«' Was it Sir Hedor Upas ?*' faid 
the Duchefs impatiently. 

Mrs. Blonzely after looking at Mifi 
Cecily and colleding .what had pafied 
in her memory, ^which told her that 
the nabob came for the (pvipofe of 

obtain* 



"^ 
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obtaining an interview with my accufcr, 
boldly anfwcrcd " No/* 

*' Who was it then ?" inquired Lord 
Dcnmore, relapOng into frenzy. 

Mrs. Blonzely alarnied by his vche- 
Qicnce^ and at a lofs whom to fcreen 
or whom to convift, hefitatingly replied, 
^' Mr. Treville.'* 

Mifs Cccirs fcnfations were now 
chained from the exulting arrogance of 
fuccefsful malice, to the agony off 
wounded pride; with her eyes widely 
opened, and her arms falling as though 
they had become fuddenly paralytic, (he 
exclaimed, ^* Is it poffible ? Did 
Mr. Trevillc condefcend to notice this 
infignificant creature ?" 

^* I cannot, I will not believe it,** 
faid Lord Denmore. " I know that 
Tre vitle is an honourable man ; I would 
.truft him with my fame or life : and 
I can fcarcely fuppofe that be woutd 

endeavour 
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endeavour to rob me of that which 
is dearer to me than either." 

Lady Denmore now flarted from her 
feat : " My Lord/' faid flie with a faulter* 
ing voice, ** your warmth -in the caufe 
of an imprudent girl becomes fufpiciousi. 
You may proteft her -, but the world 
would laugh at my credulity if I were 
the dupe of your pretended friendfhip.'^ 

I pitied Lady Denmore's agitation^ 
becaufe I knew that it proceeded more 
fropi the difcovery of Mr. Treville's 
defigns, than from jealoufy of her 
hufband. Even at the moment when 
0ie infulted me by unmerited re« 
prpaches, I felt inclined to tran(|uillize 
her inquietude, and after a (Uence of 
-a few moments, I replied^ " If there 
is /inccrity in the heart of women, I 
folcmnly declare, that fo far from medi- 
tating an interview with Mr. Trcville> 
I did not even fee him.'* 

My 
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My guardian now turned towards 
Mrs. Blonzcly, and exclaimed, " Infa- 
mous flanderer ! By whom are you iri- 
ftigated to this diabolical machination ? 
Anfwcr mc truly, and without hcfitation, 
did Mifs St, Lcger, or did ihe not, fee 
Mr. Trcvillc at your houfe ?*' 

** No J fhc did hot, my Lord," re- 
plied Mrs. Blonzely, 
, " I believe you !*' cried my guardian. 
" I knew it wasa fallthood, an infamous 
falfehood!" I obferved Lady Den- 
more's colour return to her pale cheek, 
and I had not refolution a fccond time 
to repel it. 

" Reft affured, my Lord," faid I, 
^* that no perfonal infult was offered to 
me while under Mrs. Blonzely's roof." 

"Heaven forbid!" cried the fhe 
pander. " The reputation I maintain—" 

Lord Denmore laughed. '* Come, 
come, madani," faid he, " fpare your 
affcverations i for I know you. But tell 

me. 
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mc, Gertrude," continued be, " how 
/ came this modcft, confcientious per- 
fonagc to let you cfcapc from her re- 
putable manfion." 

" This paper will explain the my ftcry,*' 
faid I, drawing from my pocket the note 
which had &lkn from Mrs. Blonzely's 
box, and without hcfitation prefenting 
it to Lord Dcnmorc j who, on percdv- 
iag that it had no ^Fedion> opened ic> 
and read the following qonc^nts : 

^ Dear Trcville, 

" Meet me in an hour at Mrs* 
31onzely's 5 I have fome explanations to 
require, which intereft me nearly. I 
write this at the library, feeing you 
at Lady Denmore's window. If ypu 
do not come I fhall accept Sir Hedor's 
attentions. Decide fpeedily, for I will 
neither be trifled with, nor tortured 
by fulpenfe.— *Adieu. 

" Emma*'* 
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" It is a forgery/' faid Mifs Cecil. 
" Is it not, Blonzcly ?" 

*« Entirely/' anfwercd the cunning 
embafiadrefs, whofe eyes thanked Mifs 
Cecil for that addrefs, which is only 
refervcd for accomplilhed effrontery. 

^^ I am awakened from a dream of 
deception/' faid Lord Denmore, bowing 
to Mils Cecil, and prefenting her elu- 
cidating epiftle : *' and I truft that^ 
when next your malice fhall feleA an 
objed for its ingenious machination^^ 
you will choofe one who is not under 
.my protection. Gertrude," continued 
my guardian, ** you (land acquitt^dt 
^honourably acquitted j for I believe the 
whole ftory to be an artful inventioii> 
jneant to calumniate you, and to expoi^ 
my friend. I therefore require no far- 
ther proofs of your worthinefs, than the 
knowledge that you are the objedt of 
Mifs Cecil's pcrfccution/' 

« Contempt- 
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•* Contemptible dupe V' muttered 
Mifs Cecil I while Mrs. Blonzely dole 
out of the circle, leaving her mortified 
patronefs to bear * her bluihing honours 
thick about her/ 

The Duchefs, with ftern and unaf- 
fedtcd dignity, quitted the room i Lady 
Denmore rofe, and followed* Mifs 
Cecil, with a malevolent and demoniac 
grin, begged Lord Denmorc's pardon 
for having interrupted the repofe of his 
family, by prcfurtiing to encounter his 
acknowledged favourite. ** I alfo re- 
qucft,** faid fhe, " that you will convey 
my regrets to Lady Denmore for the 
uneafinefs I have occafioned her, by a 
difcovcry of Mr. Trcville's infidelity. 
The rafli and ridiculous attempt fhe 
made upon her own life induced me to 
pity her, particularly when I reflcfted, 
that my journey from Denmore Caftle' 
with that coxcomb occafioned her de- 
fpair." 
. Lord 
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Lord Dcnmorc, unable to bear the 
taunts of a being, who dared aflfume the 
privilege of that^^^ which (he difgraced, 
by offering an infult which he could not 
puniih, fnatched up his hat, and rufhed 
out of the drawing-room. At this mo- 
ment the fervant announced Lady Upas^ 
who perceiving my eyes red with tears^ 
and Mifs Cecil's features diftorted by 
rage, inquired the caufe, and exprefTed 
her fears that fomething unpleafant had 
happened. " I met Lord Denmore at 
the door," faid (he, " looking like one 
that was diftraded* What has been the 
matter ?*' 

" Only a difcovery, that your hu(band 
met Mifs St. Leger at Mrs. Blonzely's T* 
faid Mifs Cecil. 

" With all my heart!" cried Lady 
Upas, fmiling: " and I am only forry 
that they ever parted.*' 

« Indeed, 
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« Indeed, Lady Upas/' faid I, « there 
is not one word of truth in Mifs Cecil's 
ftory.'' 

•" O ! pray do not endeavour to un- 
deceive me," interrupted Lady Upas; 
*^ for it is a received opinion, that there 
i^ great confolation even in the worft 
cafes, in knowing that others are as 
wretched as ourfclves/' 

" Arc you pleafed to know that you 
only ihare your hulband's affections ?" 
&id Mifs Cecil. 

5^ I am more than pleafed, I am 
rejoiced^ to find that, there are bofoms 
willing to participate even in our greateft 
misfortunes !" replied Lady Upas. 
.>,'^ Well !" exclaimed Mifs Cecil, 
*' fince you are fo indifferent about the 
matter, you deferve every thing you 
have/* 

*'And infinitely more, if you knew how 
dearly I pay for it !" rejoined Lady Upas* 

" I think 
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** I think Sir Heftor fhould know 
how you defpife him," faid Mifs Cecil. 

" He fhould indeed/' anfwcred Lady 
Upas ; " but that he, is dull of comprc- 
henfion. Suppofe you undertake the 
talk of unravelling the myftery ? You 
are an adept at difcovering fccrets. 
To youy I am indebted for my deleftablc 
tete-a-tete with Sir Heftor from Den- 
more Caftle ; '[\^ you whom Mifs St. 
Leger may thank for Lord Denmore's 
knowledge of Sir Heftor^s letter to her 
on the fame evening ; and, if I miftakc 
not, Lady Denmore has alfb to thank 
youyior informing her that Mr. Treville 
had made propofals of marriage to you, 
having rcfufcd Mifs St. Leger's hand, 
on difcovering an intrigue between her 
and her guardian." Mifs Cecil was 
almoft fufFocated with rage, when hear- 
ing Lord Denmore's footfteps, fhe 
darted out of the room, pafled him on 
the ftairs, and haitened acrofs the Steine. 

15 We 
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We faw her fcarlet habit fcorching the 
turf with its red blaze, till (he turned 
into the Library to vent her fplcen on 
cver»y objedt fhe encountered j while 
the good old Duchefs and myfelf re- 
paired to our toilets to drefs for the 
evening. 

What paffed at the rooms you (hall 
know in my next letter : till then, 
acUeu. 
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